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SCENE —3 4T E. 


PROLOGUE. 


Written by ROBERT MERRY, Fj; 


N this bleſt Land thro? every varying Age 
Public and Private Life have had their Rage ; 
In good King Arthur's Days, with cumbrous Shield, 
The Iron Champions pranc'd upon the Field; 
Relentleſs Beauty bade the Knights advance, 
And bear the Rage romantic on their Lance. 
From length of Time this Fury found its Death, 
And wiſer Faſhions mark'd Elizabeth; 
Her modeſt Dames were form'd of milder Stuff, 
But check'd Preſumption with a monſtrous Ruff : 
Their Breakfaſt Rage all Delicacy ſhocks, 
Early they pick'd the Pinion of an Ox 
Then rode in State behind the Scepter'd Fair, 
On Horſeback, full as well as my Lord May'r. 
Theſe Modes howe'er are alter'd, and of late, 
| Beef, but not Modeſty, is out of Date: 
For now, inſtead of rich Sir-loins, we ſee 
Green Calipaſh and yellow Calippee : 
Now Ladies ſhine from Phaetons afar, 
And very ſoon perhaps may learn to ſpar : 
At leiſure Hours they work Settees and Chairs, 
Or waſte their Youth on Puddings or on Pray'rs. 
As thus the Manners differ, Writers try 
To trace the whimſical variety. 
With Obſervation juſt, and Mirror true, 
Preſent each reigning Folly to the view. 
Yet hold, our Author's ſeen all Rage outgoes, 
A new eccentric Character he ſhews : 
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No doughty Quixote, and no modern Fighter 
A Dramatizing Hero— Play Inditer:— 

One who to gain Applauſe, like Wits in Vogue, 
Torments with Prologue, or with Epilogue ; 

At every Houſe with Incident he meets, 

And thinks he ſees Proceſſions in the Streets: ; 

In common Life will Unities expect, 

Looks up to Politics for ſtage Effect; 

And ſo miſled, that if his Wife ſhould die, 

She's made a charming Act he would cry. 

But let me not our Comedy-foreſtal, 

Or court your Judgement till the Curtain fall; 
Meantime we'll ſtrive your Patience to beguile, 
And win from lovelieſt Lips the bright'ning ſmile ; 
Welcome the approving Luſtre as it flies, 
From this refulgent Hemiſphere of Eyes. 
Such as it is, we give it to your View, 

And truſt our Cauſe to Candour, and to yon. 


THE 


ACT I 


SCENE —The Grove Lady Warrrok'r's Houſe. 
A Window open, and Muſic heard. 


Enter MaRIANNE, and LETTY, from the Houſe. 


MARIANNE. 


Bur I tell you I will come out- did'nt 
come to Bath to be confin'd, nor I won't—I 
hate all their company but ſweet Miſs Cours 
teneys. 

Letty. J declare Miſs Marianne vou grow 
worſe and worſe every day, your country manners 
will be the ruin of you. 

Marianne. Don't you talk about that Letty— 
It was a ſhame to bring me up in the country — 
if I had been properly taken care of, 1 might 

have done great things -I might have married 
the 
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the poet I danc'd with at the ball But it's all 
over now. I ſhall never get a huſband, and 
what's worſe, my aunt did it on purpoſe She 
ruined me, Letty, that nobody elſe might. 

Tetty. How you talk ?—I hope Miſs Court- 
ney has'nt taught you all this, 

Marianne. No,—She's a dear creature, She 
has taught me many things; but nothing impro- 
per, Im ſure. 

Letty. Pray has ſhe taught you why ſhe never 
plays any tune but the one we heard juft now. 
Marianne. Yes—and if you'll keep it a ſecret, 
I'll tell you Letty, Mr. Harry Neville taught it 
her laſt ſummer,—and now ſhe 1s always playing 
it becauſe it puts her in mind of the dear man,— 
when it is ended don't you obſerve how ſhe ſighs 
from the bottom of her dear little heart? 

Letty. Why I thought they had quarrel'd ? 

Marianne. So they have—ſhe won't ſee him, 
and I believe my aunt Lady Waitfor't has been 
the occaſion of it; —poor Mr. Neville wiſh I 
could aflift him, for indeed, Letty, I always pity 
any body that is croſs'd in love—it may be one's 
own caſe one day or other you know. 

Letty. True—and for the ſame reaſon ! ſup- 
poſe you rejoice when it is ſucceſsful—I'm ſure 
now the intended marriage of Lady Waitfor't and 
{ord Scratch gives you great pleaſure. 

Marianne, What! the n gentleman who 
has lately come to his Title? No, if you'll be- 
lieve me, I don't like him at all, — he's a ſour 
old fellow is always abuſing our ſex, and thinks 
there is only one good woman under Heaven :— 
Now I'm ture that's a miſtake, for J know I'm 

; 4 
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a goed woman, and I think Letty, you are ano— 
ther. 

Letty. Les, — I hope fo, though I confefs [ 
think your aunt a better than either of us. 

Marianne. More ſhame for you—ſhe is a 
woman of ſentiment, and hums you over with 
her flouriſhes about purity, an] feelings, — 
feelings faith !—ſhe ought to be aſhamed of 
herſelt—no other woman would talk in that 
manner. 

Letty. You miſtake her—ſhe is a woman of 
virtue and can't help feeling for the vices and 
misfortunes of others. 

Marianne. Then why can't ſhe do as I have 
done Letty ? keep her feelings to herſelf— if 
I had given way to them half ſo much as ſhe 
has—Oh Lord! I don't know what might have 
been the conſequence.— | 

Letty, For ſhame !—You never hear Lady 
Waitfor't ſpeak ill of any body. | 

Marianne, No.—How ſhould ſhe ? when ſhe 
talks of nobody but herſelf. 

Letty, Well !—Your opinion is of little 
weight; my Lord ſees her merit, and is come 
to Bath on purpoſe to marry her—he thinks 
her a prodigy of goodnels. 

Marianne, Then pray let him have her—every 
fool knows, ſo to be ſure he docs Letty, that a 
prodigy of goodneſs is a very rare thing ;—but 
when he finds her out! faith !—it will be a rare 
joke when he finds her out. — 

Leity. Shameful Miſs Marianne! do ſpeak a 
little intelligibly, and remember your aunt's fa- 
vourite obſervation. | 
Marianne, What is it ?—I have forgot. 

5 B 2 . 
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Leih. That good ſentiments are always plain. 
Marianne. Ves. — So are good women, — bid 
her remember that Letty. 
Letiy. Huſh: — ſay no more here ſhe comes, 
and Mr. Willoughby with her. 
Marianne. Ay that man 1s always with her 
late - but come Letty, let's get out of their 
way — Ict's take a walk and look at the beaux. 
Leliy. The beaux! ah: I ſce you long to be- 
come a woman of taſhion. | 
Marianne. No—-tho' I hate the country, I 
never will become a woman of faſhion—I know 
too well What it is to do many things one don't 


like, and 'faith, while there 1s ſuch real plea- 


ſure in following my own inclinations, I ſee no 


reaſon why, (merely out of faſhion) J ſhould be 


oblig'd to copy other people's. [ Exit with Letty. 


Enter Lady Waitror'T, and WILLOUGHBY. 
Lary. 70 Servant. 


When my Lord returns, tell him I'm gone to 
Lady Walton's, and ſhall be back immediately. 

Willoughby. Then your Ladyſhip 1s certain 
Harry Neville is arrived. 

Lady. Yes—the ungrateful man arrived laft 
night, and as I yet mean to conſult his happineſs, 
I have written to him to come to me this even- 

ing — but J will ever oppoſe his union with my 
Lord's ward, Louiſa Courtney,. becauſe ] think 
it will be the ruin of chem both, and you know, 

Willoughby, one can not forget one's feelings on 
thoſe occaſions. 


Hilloughby. Certainly—Ennui the Time-kil- 


 ler—whole only buſineſs in life is to murder 


the 
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the hour; is alſo juſt arrived; and my Lord is 


reſolved on his marrying Louiſa inſtantly, | 
Lady. True and only becauſe he'Il make a 
uiet member for his borough in the weſt. But 
fe various reaſons I am determined ſhe ſhall be 
your's—yet it muft be done artfully—my cir- 


cumſtances are deranged, and an alliance with 


my Lord Scratch is the only hope of relief — ſuch 
25 the fruits of virtue, Willoughby. 

Willoughby. Well but her fortune is entirely 
dependant on my Lord's conſent, and, how is 
that to be obtained? You know I am no fa- 
vourite, and Ennui is a great one. 

Lady. I know it, and therefore we muſt in- 
cenſe him againſt Ennut—let me ſee—can't we 
contrive ſome mode,—ſome little ingenious 
ſtory he is a ſingular character you know, and 
has violent prejudices. 

Willoughby. True—and of all his ices 
none is ſo violent or entertaining as that againſt 
authors and actors. 

Lady. Yes, — the ſtage is his averſion, and, 
ſome way or other—I have it—it's an odd 


thought but may do much ſuppoſe we tell him 
Ennui has written a play. 


Willoughby, The luckieſt thought in the 


world! it will make him hate him directly. 

Lady. Well :—leave it to me—T'll explain 
the matter to him myſelf, —and my life on't, it 
proves ſucceſsful—you ſee Willoughby my only 
ſyſtem is to promote happinels. 

WWVilloughby. It is indeed Lady Waitfor't— but 
if this fails, may! ſtill hope for your intereſt with 
Miſs Courtney. 


Lady. 
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Lady. Yes—I'm determined ſhe ſhall be your's, 
and neither Neville's, nor Ennui's - but come, 
it's late — here he is. 


Willoughby. We'll get rid of him. 
Enter ENNUI. 
Lady. Mr. Ennui, your moſt obedient— 


we are going to the Parade—have you feen 


your coufin Neville? 
Nunui. I've an idea I've juſt left him. 
Lady. I ſuppoſe we ſhall ſee you at Lady 


 Walton's in the evening— till when adieu. 


[ Exennt Lady Waitfor't and Willoughby. 


Ennvu1 ſolus. 
I've an idea I don't like this Lady Waitfor't— 


ſhe wiſhes to trick me out of my match with Miſs 


Courtney, and if I could trick her in return 


| (takes out his watch. How goes the ene- 


my !—only one o'clock l thought it had been 
that, an hour ago :—heigho !—here's my patron 
Lord Scratch, 


Enter Lord SCRATCH. 


Lord. What a wonderful virtue 1s the art of 
hearing !—may I die if a liſtener is to be found 
any where :—Zounds ! am not I a Peer, and 
don't I talk by prerogative ?—and if I may'nt 
talk ten times as much as another perſon, what's 
the uſe of my peerage? 

Ennui, I've an idea—lI don't comprehend 

ou. 
f Lord. That fellow Neville would'nt hear a 
word I had to fay :—abandoned young dog :— 
he's come to Bath to invent tales againſt that 
divinity Lady Waitfor't again I ſuppoſe—bur 


2 my 


vey 


A COMEDY 7 


my ward Louiſa ſhall be put out of his pow'r for 
ever—ſhe ſhall marry you to-morrow. 
Ennui. In faQ—1 always forgot to give your 


lordſhip joy of your title, though not of your 
dreſs. 


Lord. Not of my dreſs !—ay : ay —that' s 


the difference you poor devils in humble life 
are obliged to dreſs well to look like gentle- 
men—we Peers may dreſs as we pleaſe— 
( looking at his watch but I ſhall loſe my ap- 
pointments—paſt two o'clock ! 

Ennui, Paſt two o'clock !—delightful ! 

Lord. Delightful !—what at your old tricks. 

Ennui. I'd an idea—it had been only one, 

Lord. And you're delighted becaule it's an 
hour later. 

Ennui, To be ſure I am—my dear friend, to 
be ſure I am, the enemy has loſt a limb 

Lord. So you're happy becauſe you're an 
hour nearer the other world - tell me now !— 
do you wiſh to die ? 

Ennui. No—but I wiſh ſomebody would in- 
vent a new mode of killing time—ig fa&t—1 
think I've found one — private acting. 

Lord. Acting l never talk to me about the 
ſtage ! deteſt a theatre and every thing that be- 
longs to it, and if ever but no matter muſt 


to Lady Waitfor't, and prevail on her to marry me 


at the ſame time you marry my ward—but re- 
member our agreement—you are to ſettle your 
eſtate on Louiſa, and I am to bring you into 
parliament 

Ennui. In fact I comprehend -l am to be a 
hearer, and not a ſpeaker. 


Lord. 
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Lord. Speaker :—if you open your mouth 
Il. the Chiltern Hundreds is your portion 
ll | Look'ye—you are to be led quietly to the right 
ſide—to ſleep during the debate—give a nod 
for your vote, and in every reſpect move like a 
l Mandarin at my command—in ſhort, you are to 
I be a Mandarin member—ſo fare you well till 
1 we're both married! Ei. 
I Enunui. I've an idea here's Neville In 
fa&—he knows nothing of my marrying Louiſa, 
nor ſhall he till after the happy day—ſtrange 
news, Neville. 


Enter NEVILLE. 


Nev. I've heard it all. Louiſa is going to be 
married: but to whom I know not, — and my 
Lord perſiſts in his fatal attachment to Lady 
Waitfor't. 

Ennui. In fact why fatal? 

Nev. Becauſe it is the ſource of every miſ- 
chief—while ſhe maintains her power over him, 
] have no hope of love or fortune—when my fa- 
ther died he left his eſtate to my brother, * 85 
on my Lord providing for me and now how he 
deſerts me! and all owing to the—artifices of an 
inſidious woman. 

Ennui, I've an Idea, I comprehend her mo- 

tive—ſhe loves you. 
Nev. Yes—'tis too plain—and becauſe I 
would not liſten to her advances, ſhe has ruined 
me in my uncle's opinion, and degraded me in 
Louiſa's—but I will ſee Miſs Courtney herſelf— 
1 will hear my doom from her own mouth; and if 
ſhe avoids me, I will leave her, and this country, 
for ever. 


Enter 


A COMEDY. , 


Enter PETER. 


Peter. A letter, fir. 
| Nev. Without a direction !—what can it 
mean ? 8 | 

Peter. Sir, tis from Lady Waitfor't—The 
ſervant who brought it, ſaid her Ladyſhip had 
reaſons for not direQing i it, which ſhe would ex- 
plain to you when ſhe law you. 

Nev. Oh! the old ſtratagem: as it is not di- 
rected ſhe may ſwear it was deſigned for another 
perſon. Tereads 


3 


« 1 have heard of your arrival at Bath, and 
ce ſtrange as my. conduct may appear, I think it a 
ce duty 1 owe the virtuous part of mankind ta pro- 
ce mote their happineſs as much as I can, I have 
« long beheld your merit, and long wiſa'd to en- 
© courage it.— I ſhall be at home at fix this 
” . Wurz, 
« A. WAITTOR' r.“ 

Ennui. In fact a very ſentimental aſſignation, 
that would do as well for any other man. 

New. If I ſhow it to my Lord I know his 
bigotry 15 ſuch that he would (as uſual) only ſup- 


ole it a trick of my own—the more cauſe there 


is to condemn, the more he approves. 
Ennui. I've an idea he's incomprehenſible— 
in fact who have we here? 
VNMev. As I live, Vapid, the dramatic author 
he is come to Bath to pick up characters I ſup- 
poſe. 
Ennui. In 1 up! 
| Nev. Yes—he has the ardor ſcribendi upon 
him ſo ſtrong, that he would rather you'd aſk 
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10 THE DRAMAT IST: 


him to write an epilogue to a new play, than offer 
him your whole eſtate—the theatre 1s his world, 


in which are included all his hopes and wiſhes.— 


In ſhort, —he is a dramatic maniac. 
Ennui. Has he not a ſhare of vanity in his 
compoſition? 

Nev. Oh yes—he fancies himſelf a great fa- 
vourite with the women. 

Ennui. Then I've an idea, bye got a thought 
by which you may revenge yourſelf on Lady 
Waitfor't—in fact—give him the letter—he'll 
certainly believe 'tis meant for himſelf.— 

Nev. My dear friend ten thouſand thanks 
we'll flatter his vanity by perſuading him ſhe is 
young and beautiful, and my hfe on't it does 
wonders ;—but, huſh, he comes. 


Enter V APID. 


Nev. Vapid! I rejoice to fee you, —'ti 'tis a 
long time ſince we met give me leave to intro- 
duce you to a particular friend of mine—Mr. 
Ennui— Mr. Vapid. 

Ennui. I've an idea you do me honour— 
Mr. Vapid I ſhall be proud to be better ac- 
quainted with you—in fact — any thing of conſe- 
quence ſtirring in the faſhionable or political 
world. 

Vapid. Some ide about a new panto- 


mime, ſir nothing elſe. 


Nev. And Fm afraid in the reclent ſcarcity of 
good writers, we have little elſe to expect 
pray Vapid, how is the preſent dearth of genius 
to be accounted for? particularly dramatiegemus? 

Vapid. Why. as to dramatic genius, fir, the 


tact is this to give a true picture of life a man 


ſhould 
Py 
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thould enter into all its ſcenes, ſhould follow na- 
ture, ſir but modern authors plunder from one 
another—the mere ſhades of ſhadows, —now, fir, 
for my part, I dive into the world, I ſearch the 
heart of man — is true I'm called a rake - but 
upon my foul I only game, drink and intrigue, 
that I may be better able to dramatize each par- 
ticular ſcene. 

Nev. A good excuſe for profligacy—bur tell 
me Vapid have you got any new characters lince 
you came to Bath? 

Vapid, Faith n two and thoſe not very 
new either. 

Ennui. In fa&t :—may we aſk what they are? 

Vapid. If you don't write, 

Nev. No, we certainly do not. 

Vapid. Then I'll tell you—the firſt is a cha- 
ritable divine, who in the weighty conſideration 
how he ſhall beſt laviſh his generoſity, never be- 
ſtows it at all—and the other is a cautious apo- 


thecary, who, in determining which of two 


medicines is beſt for his patient, lets him die for 
want of aſſiſtance - you underſtand me, I think 
this laſt will do ſomething, heh? 

Ennui l've an idea the apothecary would 
cut a good figure in a comedy. 

Vapid. A comedy! pſhaw! I mean him for 
a Tragedy. 

Ennui. In fa&—1 don't comprehend, nor 
poſſibly the town. - 

Vapid, I know it—that's the very thing— 
hark' ye, I've found out a ſecret—what every 


body deans, nobody approves, and people 
always applaud moſt where they leaſt compre- 


hend. There is a refinement, fir, in appearing to 
8 C 2 underſtand 
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vnderſtand things incomprehenſible— elſe whence 
ariſes the pleaſure at an oa, a private play, 
or a ſpecch in parhament ? why, tis the myſtery 
in all theſe things—'tis the deſire to find out, 
what nobody elſe can - to be thought wiſer than 
others therefore you take me, the apothe- 
cary is the hero of my tragedy. 

Nev. Faith there is ſome reaſon in all this — 
and I'm amazed we have ſo many writers for the 
ſtage, 

Vapid, So am I—and I think I'll write no 
more for an ungrateful public—you don't know 
any body that has a play coming out, do you ? 
| Nev. No—, why do you aſk ? 

Vapid. He'll want an epilogue you know, 
that's all. | 

Nev. Why you won't write him one, will you ? 

Vapid, 1! oh Lord! no,—but genius ought 
to be encouraged, and as he's a friend of 
y our's,—what's the name of the play? 


Nev. I really don't know any body that has 
written one. 


Vapid. Yes—y es—you go; 

Nev. Upon my word | do not—a couſin of 
mine indeed wrote one for his amuſement, but 
I don't think he could ever be prevailed on to 
produce it on the ſtage. 

Vapid He prevailed on The manager you 
- mean—but what did you think of it? 

Nev. I never read it but am rold it is a good 
play—and if performed, Vapid, he will be proud 
of your aſſiſtance. | 

Vapid. I ſpeak in time, becauſe it is material— 


many a dull play has been ſaved by a good 
2 gue. 


Nev. 
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Nev, True—but I had almoſt forgot—why 
Vapid, the Lady in the grove will enlarge your 
knowledge amazingly. 

Ennui. I've an idea —ſhe 8 che pattern of per- 

fection. 

Nev. The paragon of beauty! ah Vapid! I 
would give worlds tor the coldeſt expreſſion in 
this letter. 


Japid. That letter 1—what do vou mean by 
that letter? 


Nev. And you really pretend not to know the 
young Lady Waitfor't ? 

Vapid. No, I hav'nt ſpoke to a woman at 
Bath,—but a ſweet girl I danced with at the 
ball ; and who ſhe is by the lord I don't know. 

Nev. Well, but Vapid—young Lady Wait- 
for't—ſhe loves you to diſtraction. 

Vapid. As I hope for fame, I never heard her 
name before. 

Nev. Then ſhe Las heard your's, and admires 


your genius, —however, read the letter and be 
ſatisfied ſhe loves you. 


VAPID reads. 


« Arrival at Bath—duty I owe—virtuous part 
* of mankind—beheld your merit—wiſh to en- 
© courage—lix this evening.—A. Waitfor't— 
« Grove.“ 

Yes—yes: 1ts plain enough now—ſhe admires 
my talents !—It is'nt the firſt time Neville, this 
ba happen d—ſweet fond fool: —I'Il go and pre- 
pare my ſelf directly. 


Nev. Ay— do * —ſhe'll be all on fire to 
ſee you. 


Papi. All on fire! 1 ſuppoſe ſo- write a 
play Neville, write a 3 ſee the effect · ef 
the 
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the muſes and graces when they unite—you ſee 
Neville, you ſee—but hold; hold : how the 
devil came you by this letter. 

Nev. That's true enough (aide) I'll tell you— 
I was at her party laſt night, and on coming out 
of the room ſhe ſlipt it into my hand and defired 


me to direct it, and give it you—ſhe has often 


ſpoke to me in your favour, and I did you all 
the good I could—however, to be ſure it's no 
miſtake, aſk the ſervant who admits you, if the 
name at the bottom, is not her own hand writing. 

Vapid. Oh, no! its no miſtake, there's no 
doubt of the matter—write a play Neville, write 
a play—and charm the ladies you dog! — 
adieu! [ Exit. 

Ennui. I've an 3 if we've common fortune 
this will do every thing. 

Nev. No, Lady Waitfor't's arts are number- 
leſs—ſhe is ſo perfect a hypocrite, that I even 
doubt her confeſſing her real ſentiments to her 
minion Willoughby ; and when ſhe does a bad 
action, ſhe ever pretends tis from a good mo- 
tive. 

Re-enter V avip, 


Vapid. Gad, forgot you'll recollect che 


epilogue, Neville. 


Nev. Ves, — I'll write to my couſin to- day. 

Vapid. But not a word of the love affair to 
him—any where elſe indeed it might do one a 
ſervice—but never tell an intrigue to a dramatit 
author. 

Ennui. In fact hy not, ſir? 

Vapid. Becauſe it may furniſh a ſcene for a 
conedy—l do it W —1ndeed 1 think s 
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beſt part of an intrigue is the hopes of incident, 
or ſtage effect however, I can't ſtay. 

Nev. Nay, we'll walk with you—l in purſuit 
of my brother—you of your miſtreſs. 

Vapid. Ay, Neville, —there it is—now do 
take my advice and write a play if any accident 
happens, remember, it is better to have written a 
damn'd play than no play at all,—it ſnatches a 


man from obſcurity, and being particular, a as this 


world goes, is a very great thing. 

Nev. But I confeſs { have no defire to get into 

rint. 

K Vapid. Get into print! pſha every body 
gets into print now kings and quacks—peers 
and poets - biſhops and boxers—taylors and 
trading juſtices can't go lower you know—all 
get into print! But we ſoar a little higher, —we 
have privileges peculiar to ourſelves. Nov fir, 


II for my part can talk as I pleaſe, —ſay what I 


will, it is ſure to excite mirth, for ſuppoſing you 


don t laugh at my wit, I laugh myſelt, Neville, 
and that makes every body elſe do the ſame— 
ſo allons ! ! 


Ennui. I've an idea no bad mode of routing 


the enemy. 


END of ACT I. 


ACT 
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. 
(Two chairs.) 


SCENE—4s Apartment in Lady Walrrox'r's 
Houſe. 


Enter V aplD, and à Servant. 


Servant. Sir, my Lady will wait on you im- 
mediately. 
Vapid. Hark'ye, fir, —Is this young Lady of 
your's very handiome ? 
Servant. Sir. 
Yapid. Is your young miſtreſs, fr, very hand- 
fome ? 
Servant, Yes, fir—my young miſtreſs is 
thought a perfect beauty. 
Vas id. harming | what age do you reckon 
her:? NE 
Servant. About twenty, fir. 
Vapid. The right intereſting age and fond 
of the drama I ſuppoſe? 
Servant. Sir! 
Vapid. Very fond of alas I preſume, 
Servant. Yes, ſir, very fond of plays or any 
thing relating to them. 
YVapid. Delightful ! now am I the happieſt 
dog alive: yes, yes, Vapid ! let the town damn 
your plays, the women will never deſert you, 
(eats himſelf) you need'nt ſtay, fir (Servant exit) 
that's a good ſign, that fellow is' nt us'd to this 
kind of buſineſs—ſo much the better - practice 
is the deſtruction of love yes, I ſhall indulge a 
beautiful woman, — gratify myſelf, and perhaps 
get the laſt ſcene for ny unfiniſhed nnn, 
Enter 


PC 17 


Enter Lady Wal TTOR'r. 


Lady. Sir, your moſt obedient. 

Vapid. Ma'am, (bowing ) 

Lady. Pray keep your 5 fir—T beg I 
may'nt diſturb you. 

3 Vapid. By no means, ma' am—give me leave— 
3 (Both fit ) who the devil have we here. Aide. 

Lady. J am told, fir, you have buſinels for 
Lady Waitfor't. 

YVapid, Yes, ma' am being my firſt appear- 
ance in that character, but I could wait whole 
hours for ſo beautiful a woman. 

Lady. Oh, fir! 

Vapid. Ves! am no ſtranger to her charms,— 
{ſweet young creature |! 

Lady. Nay, dear fir, not ſo very young. 

Vapid. Your pardon, ma'am, and her youth 
enhances her other merits—but oh! ſhe has one 
charm that ſurpaſſes all. 

Lady. Has ſhe, fir ?—what may it be? 

'| YVapid. Her paſſion for the ſtage. 

t Lady. Sir! | 

1 Vapid. Yes, her paſſion for the ſtage ! that in 
my mind makes her the firſt of her lex. 

Lady. Sir, ſhe has no paſſion for the ſtage. 

Vapid. Yes, yes, ſhe has. 

Lady. Bur I proteſt ſhe has not. 

Vapid. But I declare and affirm it as a fact, 
ſhe has a ſtrong paſſion for the ſtage, and a 
violent attachment for all the people that be- 
long to it. 

1 adh. Sir, I don't underſtand you—explain. 

Vapid. Hark'ye,—we are alone—l promiſe 
it ſhall go no further, and I'l] let you into a 
{ecret—I know— 
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18 THE DRAMA TIS T: 


Lady. Well hat do you know ? 

Japid. I know a certain dramatic author 
with whom ſhe he had a letter from her 

his morning. 

Lady, What! 

Vapid. Yes,—an aſſignation don't be alarm- 
ed - the man may be depended on—he is ſafe— 


very fafe long in the habit of intrigue—a 


good perſon too !—a very good perſon indeed. 

Lady. Amazement ! 

Vapid. (Whiſpering ber.) Hark'ye, he means 
to make her happy in leſs than half an hour. 

Lady. (riſing.) Sir, —do you know who 
you're talking to ?—do you know who I am? 

Japid. No,—how the devil ſhould 1? 

Lady, Then know, I am Lady W aitfor” t. 

Lepid. You, Lady Waitfor't! 

Lady. Yes, ſir—the only Lady Waitfor't ! 

Vapid. Mercy on me :—here's incident! 

Lady. Yes,—and I am convinced you were 
lent here by that traitor, Neville—ſpeak, is he 
not your friend ? 

Vapid. Yes, ma'am :I know Mr, Neville 
here's equivoque ! 

Lady. This is ſome trick, ſome ſtratagem of 
his—he gave you the letter to perplex and em- 
barraſs me. 

Jatid. Gave the letter gad that's great, — 
pray ma'am give me leave to aſk you one queſ- 
tion Did you write to Mr, Neville? 

Lady. Yes, fir to confeſs the truth I did 


but from motives.— 


Japid. Stop, my dear ma' am, ſtop—I have 
it—nοο].] let me be clear—firſt you ſend him a 


letter; is it not lo? yes, — then he gives it to 
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me—very well : then I come, (ſuppoſing you 


only twenty) mighty well !—then you turn out 


ninety—charming !—then comes the em- 


baraſſment: then the eclairciſement! Oh, it's 


glorious I- Give me your hand—you have 
atoned for every thing. 

Lady. Oh! I owe all this to that villain, 
Neville—I am not revengeful—but 'tis a 
weakneſs to endure ſuch repeated provoca- 
tions, and I'm convinced the mind, that too 
frequently forgives bad actions, will at laſt for- 
get good one's. 

Vapid. Bravo! encore, encore—it is the very 


| beſt ſentiment I ever heard—ſay it again, pray 


ſay it again—l'll take it down, and blend it with 
the incident, and you ſhall be gratified one day 
or other with ſeeing the whole on the ſtage.— 

« The mind that too frequently forgives bad 
actions, will at laſt forget good ones.“ (Taking 


it down in his common place book. 


Lady. This madman's folly is not to be borne— 
if my Lord too ſhould diſcover him (Yapid fits 
and aber notes) here, the conſequences might be 
dreadful, and the ſcheme of Ennui's play all un- 
done.—Sir, I deſire you'll quit my houſe im- 
mediately—Oh ! III be revenged I'm de- 
termined. Exit. 


Vareip ſolus. 


What a great exit! very well !—T've got an 
incident however—Faith ! I have noble talents— 
to extract gold from lead has been the toil of 
numberleſs philoſophers : but ] extract it from a 
baſer metal, human frailty—Oh ! it's a great 
D 2 thing 
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20 THE DRAMATIST: 


thing to be a dramatic genius !—a very great 
thing indeed! (5 he is going 


Enter Lord SCRATCH, 


Vafid, Sir, your moſt devoted, —— How 
d'ye do? 

Lord. Sir, your moſt bite | 

Vapid. Very «warm tragedy weather, fir !— 
but 8 my part I hate ſummer and 1˙Il tell you 
why,—the theatres are ſhut, and when I paſs by 
their doors in an evening it makes me melan- 
choly I look upon them as the tombs of de- 
parted friends that were wont to inſtruct and de- 


light me -I don't know how you fce|—perhaps 


you are not in my way. 

Lord. Sir! 

Japid. Perhaps you don't write for the ſtage— 
if you do,—hark'ye—there is a capital character 
in this houſe for a farce. 

Lord. Why! what is all this ho are 

ou? 

Vapid. Who am II—here's a queſtion ! in 
heb times who can tell who he is? for ought 1 
know I may be great uncle to yourſelf, or firſt 
couſin to Lady Waitfor't—the very woman 1 
was: about to- but no matter ſince you're fo 
very inquiſitive, do you know who you are? 

Lord Look'ye, fir, I am Lord Scratch. 

Vapid. A Peer! pſha ! contemptible hen 


T aſk a man who he is, I don't want to know 


what are his titles and ſuch nonſenſe ; no, Old 
Scratch, I want to know what he has written, 
when he had the curzain up, and whether he's 
a true ſon of the drama, —Hark'ye, don't make 
yourſelf uneaſy on my account—in my next 
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pantomime perhaps I'll let you know who I am, 


old Scratch. [Exit. 


Lord. Aſtoniſhing! can this be Lady Wait- 
for't's houſe—© Very warm tragedy weather, 
fir!” © In my next pantomime let you know 
who I am”—Gad I muſt go and inveſtigate the 


matter immediately, and if ſhe has wronged me, 
by the blood of the Scratches, I'll bring the 


whole buſineſs before parliament, make a ſpeech 
ten hours long, reduce the price of opium, and 
ſet the nation in a lethargy. / [ Exif. 


SCENE—4 Library in Lady Waitror't's 
Houſe. | 


A Sopba, and two Chairs. 
Enter V apID. | 


Vapid. Either this houſe is a labyrinth, or I, 
in reflecting on my incident, have forgot myſelf; 
for ſoit is I cart find my way out—who have we 
here ?—by the ſixtieth night my little partner! 


Enter MARIANNE, with a book in her hand. 


Marianne. The poet I danc'd with !— he little 
thinks how much I've thought of him ſince? 
fir. (curtſying.) 

Vapid. Ma'am, (bowing.) 

Marianne. I hope, fir, you caught no cold the 
other night. 

Vapid. No ma'am, I was much nearer a 
fever than a cold—pray ma'am what 1s your 


ſtudy? 


Marianne 


2 THE "DRAMATIST: 


Marianne. I have been reading © All for Love.” 
— Pray, ſir, do you know any thing about plays? 

Vapid. Know any thing about plays there's 
a queſtion. 

Marianne. I know fo much about ther; that 
I once aQted at a private theatre. 

Vapid. Did you? then you acted for your 
own n amuſement and nobody's elſe : what was the 

Marianne. I can't tell. 

Vapid. Can't tell! 

Marianne, No, — nobody knew,—its a way 
they have. 

Japid. Then they never act a play of mine 
With all this partiality for the ſtage - perhaps you 
would be content with a dramatiſt for See 
ticularly if his morals were fine. 

Marianne. Lord! I don't care about fine mo- 


rals—I'd rather my huſband had fine teeth, —and 


I'm told moſt women of faſhion are of the ſame 
opinion. 

YVapid. To be ſure they are. but could you 
really conſent to run away with a poet. 

Marianne. Faith—with all my heart—they 

never have any money you know, and as I have 

none, our diftreſs would be complete, and if we 
had any luck our adventures would become pub- 
lic, and then we ſhould get into a novel at laſt. 

Vapid. Into a priſon more probably—if ſhe 
goes on in this way I muſt dramatize her firſt, — 
and run away with her afterwards (aſide) come 
are you ready ? 


Lady W aitroR'T withort. 


Tell my Lord, fir, I'll wait in the library. 
Marianne 
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Marianne. Oh lord! my aunt, what's to be 
done. 

Japid. What's to be done -w- hy? 

Marianne. She mus'nt find you here—ſhe'll be 
the death of me, ſhe is ſo violent. 

Vapid. Well, I'm not afiaid—ſhe's no mana- 
ger. 

Marianne. No, but if you have any pity for 
me—here—hide yourſelf for a moment behind 
this ſopha, and I'll get her out of the room di- 
reetly. 

Yapid, Behind this ſopha ! here's an incident! 

Marianne. Nay—pray—ſhe' s here! como 
quick -quicx! 

LVapid gets behind the ſopha, Marianne ſits 
on il, takes out ber work bag, and begins 
ſinging —— Lady Waitfor't enters 

Marianne. Toll de roll &c. 


Enter Lady WarlroR'T, 


Lady. Marianne how came you here? I deſire 
you'll leave the room directly. 

Marianne. Leave the room, aunt ! 

Lady. Yes, leave the room immediately— 
what are you looking at ? 


Marianne. Nothing aunt, nothing—lord! lord! 


what will become of poor, poor Mr. Poet? [ Exit. 
Lady. So—here's my lord—now to mention 


Ennui's play, and if it does but prejudice him 


againſt him, Willoughby marries Louiſa, and 
Neville is in my own power. 


Enter Lird ScraTcn. 
Lord. That curſt pantomine rufian ! nobody 
knows any think avout him—perhaps my lady 
es | has 
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has got a ſudden touch of the dramatic mania, 
and prefers him here ſhe is now it the ſhould 
talk about the ſtage. 

Lady. Pray be Teated my lord—I want to aſk 
you a favour. 

Lord. Aſk me a favour ! is it poſſible ! 0 they 
fit.) 

Lady. Yes, for our friend Ennui hat do you 
think he has done ? 

Lord. What? 

Lady. Turn'd author—he has written a co- 
medy. 

Lord. A comedy che 1 it. 

Lady. Yes—its very true, and it has been ap- 
proved of by men of the firſt dramatic fame. 

Lord. Dramatic fame! ſhe has it !—dam'me 
ſhe has it! 

Lady. Nay, if you need further proof my 
Lord, it has been approved by the manager of 
one of the theatres, and the curtain is to draw 
up next winter. 

Lord. The curtain draw up !—Look ye ma- 
dam I care no more for the manager or his 
theatre. . 

Lady. Now my Lord the favour I have to aſk 
of you is this—promiſe me to peruſe the play, 
make alterations, and write the epilogue, 

Lord. The epilogue !—fire and forefathers. 
Lady holds bim. 
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Lady. Ay, or the prologue. 
Lord. The prologue blood and gunpowder! 
[ Yapid comes from behind rhe /opha, and 3 
him on the back. 
VJapid. prologue or epilogue !—Pm the 
man—['ll write you both. 


Lord 
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Lord. There he is again! 

Lady. Oh! I ſhall faint with vexation my 
Lord, I defire you'll miſinterpret nothing—every 
thing ſhall be explained to you—Marianne ! 

Lord, Here's the curtain up with a vengeance, 


Enter MARIANNE. 


Lady. Anſwer me directly, how came that 


gentleman 1 in this apartment? I know it is ſome 
trick of your's. 


Vaplp, coming down the ſtage. 
Vapid. To be ſure, never any thing was ſo for- 


tunate l- upon my foul! I beg your pardon; 
but curſe me, if I can help laughing, to think 


how lucky it was for you both I happened to be 
behind the ſopha!—ha! ha! ha! 


Marianne, as if taking the bint. 
nnn F aith 1 no more can I— to be ſure 


it was the luckieſt thing in the world! ha! ha! 


ha ! 
[ Here they both laugh loud and point to my 


Lord, and Lady Waiufor't, who Aand be- 
tween them in amazement. 


Lady. Sir, J inſiſt you lay aſide this levity, 


and inſtantly explain how you came in this room. 


Vapid. Sir! ha! ha! 


Lord. Ay, fir,—explain—and diſpatch = 
intreat you diſpatch—l have ſo much to ſay. 


Vapid. Never fear old lady—I'll bring you 


off, depend on't. 


Lach. None of your whiſpering, —ſpeak out, 
ſir. 


Vapid. With all my heart —by her Ladyſhip 8 
own appointment. 


E 5 Lach 
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Lady. My own appointment -I ſhall run 
wild, 

Vapid. To be ſure you have hardly forgot 
your own hand writing. 

Lord. Her own hand vriting get on, ſir.— 

I beſeech you, get on. 

Vapid. Why look'ye, old Scratch, - you Gang 
to be an admirer of this Lady's - now | think it 
my duty as a moral dramatift—a moral dramatiſt, 
fir, mark that—to expoſe hypocriſy—therefore, 
ſir, there 1s the letter, read it, and be convinced 
of your error. 

Lord, Very well, have you done, fir have 

ou done 2—conſider I'm a peer of the realm, and 
i ſhall die if I don't talk. 

Vapid. And now, fir, I muſt beg a 9 of 
you (gets cloſe to bim) keep the whole affair 
ſecret, tor if it gets hacknied, it loſes its force. 

Lord. Granted.—granted—I'Il grant any thing 
ſo you will but get on. 

Japid. Between ourſelves I mean. 

Lord. No pauſes, ſir. 

VJapid. To bring it all on the ſtage : huſh! 
ſay nothing—it will have a capital effect, and 
brother bards will wonder where I ſtole it your 
ſituation will be wonderful—you hav'nt an idea 
how ridiculous you will look—you will laugh 
very much at yourſelf I aſſure you. 

Lord, What is all this? well! now I will 
ſpeak—[1'Il wait no longer. 

Vapid. Yes, yes, I ſhall take care of vou 
Falſtaff in the buck baſket will be nothing to 
it he was only the dupe of another man's wife, — 
you'll be the dupe of your own, you know 
K think of that, Maſter Brook, think of that” 

well: 
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be heard. 


perſon - your ungrateful Nephew. 


A COMEDY. 27 


well: your ſervant,—T'll write you the prologue 
and epilogue, but you need'nt fend me the co- 
medy—we never connect either with the play 
now—your friend may be damn'd you know, 
and I don't chuſe to ſuffer for his ſins, — I like to 
live and fight another day :—Marianne, fare- 
well :—old lady, adieu :—Þ'll do your buſineſs, 
depend on't. 8 ©" Cs 

Lord. He's gone without hearing me then 


there's an end of every thing, for here I ſtand, 
once a barriſter, — ſince a country gentleman, and 


now a Peer, and tho' I've made twenty attempts 
to ſpeak, I can't be heard a ſyllable,—mercy ! 
what will this world come to! A Peer, and not 


Lady. My lord, —aſſured of my inno- 


cence, I have no doubt of juſtifying my own 


conduct, and even by means of that letter en- 
creaſing your affection—it was written to another 

Lord. My Nephew. | 

Lady. Yes, fir, —I could not perceive him 
loſing the eſteem of his friends without having 
the deſire to reclaim him—indeed i knew no 
better mode of fulfiling my project than by per- 
ſonally warning him of his fituation—for this 
purpoſe, I wrote that letter, and I never thought 
it would have been thus miſuſed—if there is any 
improper warmth in the expreſſions, it only pro- 
ceeds from my anxiety of enſuring an interview— 
I hope, fir, you are ſatisfied. 

Lord. Why I believe you my lady, and | ſhould 
be perfectly ſatisfied if i could forget your paſſiou 
for the ſtage, and that madman behind the 


ſopha. 


E Lady. 
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Lady. As to that, fir, this young lady c can 
beſt inform you deſired him to leave the houſe 
an hour ago. 

Marianne. (aſide) Tm afraid, my only way is 
to confeſs all- my lord, if I confeſs the truth, 1 
hope you'll prevail on my aunt to forgive me. 

Lady. Tell what you know, and Pll anſwer 
for your forgiveneſs. 

Marianne, Why, fir, I found the gentleman 
alone, and not having had a tete a tete a long time, 
I prefſs'd him to ſtay, and on hearing your voice, 
I put him behind the ſopha, that you might not 
think any thing had happened, —and indeed, ſir, 
nothing did happen upon my word he's as quiet, 
inoffenſive a gentleman as yourſelf. 


Lord. My fears are over! Oh! you finiſhed 


compoſition ! come to my arms, and when 1 
ſuſpect you again (coughs much) this curſt cough, 
it takes one ſo ſudcenly. 


Enter Exxufl. 


Ennui, I've an idea—Floriville is arriv'd -in 


fact—T juſt now ſpoke to him. 
Lord. Floriville arriv'd !—Come my lady— 
let's go ſee what his travels have done for him— 


hark ye, Ennui—prepare for your interview with 
Louiſa, and remember you make a Mandarin 


.member—come my lady—nay : never irritate 
your feelings. 


Lady. Alas my Jord ! it is the misfortune of 


virtue to be too often feeling for the vices and 
errors of others but I attend you. 


[Eneunt Lord and Lady. 


Marianne 
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Marianne. So—poor Mr. Neville is to loſe 
Miſs Courtney—her preſent quarrel with him is 


ſo violent, that ſhe may marry this ideot merely 
in revenge—if I could dupe him now, and enſure 
her contempt—T'll try Mr Ennui, have ſeen 


your intended wife yet? 
Ennui. No. 


Marianne. So 1 thought why you'll never 


pleaſe her while you remain as you are you mult 


alter your manners —ſhe is all life !—all ſpirits ! 


and loves a man the very oppoſite to you. 


Ennui. I've an idea l'm very ſorry in fat— 
how can I pleaſe her. 


Marianne. There's the difficulty let me ſee— 


the ſort of man ſhe prefers is — you know Sir 


Harry Huſtle—a man all activity and confidence! 
—who does every thing from faſhion, and glories 


1n confeſling it. 


Ennui. Sir Harry Huſtle in fact—he's a 
modern blood of faſnion. 


Marianne. I know—that's the reaſon ſhe likes 


him, and you muſt become the ſame, if you wiſh 


to win her affection—a new dreſs—bold looks —a 

few oaths, and much ſwaggering, affects the buſi- 

neſs. (Ennu1 puts himſelf in attitudes. )—ay, 

that's right, you are the very man already. 
Ennui. I'm a lad of faſhion !—heh dam'me !— 

& ” an idea—I ſhall fall aſleep in the midſt 

of it. 


Marianne. No—no :—ego about it directly 


ſee Sir Harry Huſtle, and ſtudy your converſation 


before hand—but remember Louiſa is ſo fond 
of faſhion, that you can't boaſt too much of it's 


vices and abſurdities. 


Zunui. 
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THE DRAMAT IST: 


Ennui. If virtue was the faſhion I ſhould be 
virtuous I ſhould, damn me! | 
Marianne. Ay—that's the very thing—well;— 
good b'ye Mr. Ennut—ſucceſs attend you—mind 
you talk enough. ; 
Ennui. Talk I—IL'Il talk till J fall aſleep !-1 


will !—damn me! | | 
Exit ſwaggering Marianne laughing. 
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ACT 


A COMEDY. 37 


A CT III. 


SCENE -A Saloon in LadyW artroR'T's Houſe, 


(Lovrsa, diſcovered reading) 


Heigho! theſe poets are wonderfully tireſome 
—alwayson the ſame theme—nothing but love 
I'm weary of it (lays down the book and riſes.) 
Ungenerous Neville]! how could he uſe me ſo 
cruelly ? to attempt to gain my affections and 
then addreſs another; Lady Waitfor't has con- 
vinced me of the fact, — I can never forgive him: 
yet I fear I love him ſtill—well: I'll even go 


examine my heart, and determine whether 1 do 


love him or not. 
(As ſhe is going out NEVILLE enters.) 

Louiſa. Mr, Neville—I thought, fir, I had 
deſired we might never meet again. 

Nev. Tis true madam, and I meant to obey 
your commands hard as they were, implicity 
obey them—but I came hither to welcome my 
brother, and not to intrude on the happineſs of 
her, I am doomed to avoid. 

Louiſa. I'll conceal my embarraſſment, I'm 
determined (afde)—if I remember, fir, truth 
was ever among the foremoſt of your virtues. 
Nev. Yes—and 1 am confident you have no 


reaſon to doubt it—tho' you have cauſe to cenſure 


my preſumption, you have none to ſuſpe& my 
fidelity. 


Lowiſa. Oh no -i don't ſuſpect your fidelity 


in the leaſt, but when people are faithful to more 
than one, you know, Mr. Neville. 


Nev. 
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3² THE DRAMAT IST: 


Nev. I don't underſtand you ma'am. 

Louiſa, It is no matter Mr. Neville—you 
may ſpare yourſelf any trouble in attempt- 
ing to juſtify your conduct—l am pertectly ſatis- 


fied, fir, I'll aſure you (going.) 


Nev. Oh !—do not leave me in this anxious 
ſtate ; perhaps this is the laſt time we ſhall ever 
meet, and to part thus, would embitter every 
future moment of my life, —indeed J have no 
hopes that concern not your happineſs, no wiſhes 
that relate not to your eſteem. 

Touiſa. Sir, —!l will freely confeſs to you, had 
you ſhewn the leaſt perſeverance in your affection, 
or ſincerity in your behaviour, 1 could have heard 
your addreſſes with pleaſure but to liſten to 
chem now, Mr. Neville, would be to approve a 
conduct my honour prompts me to Ora and 
my pride fo deſpiſe. 

Nev. Then J am loſt indeed !—'tis to the 
perfidious Lady Waitfor't I owe all this 
my preſent [Lady Warrrox'r, enters behind \ 
miſery, my future ban, are all the product 


of her jealous rage ! ſhe is fo vile an hypocrite 
that— | 


Lady Wards coming forward. 

Who is an hypocrite, fir 2 

Nev. Madam ! 
. 7 ady. Who is an hypocrite, fir ? anſwer me. 

Nev. Aſk your own heart, that can beſt inform 
You. 

Lady. Tel me, Mr. Neville, what have I 
Gone, that you dare inſult me thus. 

Nev. What have you done? look on that lady, 
madam ; chere all my hopes and wiſhes were 

combined! 


r 


... 
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33 
combined !—there was the very ſummit of m 
bliſs! I thought I had attained it; but in the 
moment of my happineſs yeu came, cruſh'd 
every hope, and baffled all my joys ! 

Lady. Upon my word, fir, very romantic,— 
but I thank heaven | Jook for approbation in a 
better opinion than that of Mr. Neville's, 

Nev. Tis well you do madam, for were I 
your judge your puniſhment ſhould be exem- 
piary—but I'll waſte words no more—I onl 
hope (70 Louiſa) you, madam, are ſatisfied that 


one of my errors may at leaſt be forgiven, and 
this laſt ſuſpicion for ever blotted from your 


memory. 


Lady. Sir, from that lady's foruiveneſs you 
have nothing to expect—if ſhe conſent to pardon 


you, L'II take care my lord never ſhall. 


Nev. No—l do not hope for forgiveneſs—I 


have heard her determination, and cruel as it is, 


to that I muſt reſign,—ſhe may be aſſured I 


never will intrude where I know I offend. 
Louiſa. Do you then leave us, Mr. Neville? 
Nev. Yes, madam, and for ever may you 
be as bleſt in the gratification of your hopes as 
I have been wretched in the diſappointment of 


mine. Eri. 


Lady. Tyrant! I wiſh he had ſtayed to hear 


reaſon— I hope he is not ſerious in leaving us. 


Louiſa. You hope - hy does it concern you? 
Lady. Oh! no further than from that general 
love I how mankind—you forget my feelings on 


theſe occaſions, Louiſa. 


Loviſa. Yes indeed I have too much reaſon 


to attend to my own !—you'll excuſe mel have 
particular buſinets—!'I] return immediately. Exit. 


F Lady 


34 THE DRAM AT IST: 


Lady. Oh! the cauſe of her confuſion is 8 
evident ſhe loves him ſtill but they ſhall never 
meet again! have already ſent a letter to Wil- 

loughby which imparts a ſcheme I have long F 

_ cheriſhed, my lord in his anger about my ſtage 
mania, has forgot Ennui's play; ſo, that there . 
may be no bars to Willoughby's happineſs, I am 
determin'd Louiſa ſhall be his this very night, 


Enter Lord ScRaTCH. 

Lord. Here's a ſpeCtacle for a Peer! Floriville 4 
is below, and is returned from his travels A 
finiſhed coxcomb, I'll not give him a * 3 
thi ng. 1 

Lady. Nay ; ; my lord; perhaps you may | 
be miſtaken. 

Lord. Miſtaken ! no, he has travelled not to 
ſee, but to ſay he had ſeen. 
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Euter MARIANNE with a French watch and chain. 
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Marianne. Oh uncle in law! look here —I 
never ſaw any thing ſo elegant in all my life! 

Lord. Whoſe preſent is this? 

Marianne. Whoſe ? why the ſweet gentleman's 
juſt arrived from Italy Lord! he's a dear man— 
he has promiſed to do every thing for me to get 
me a fortune to get me a huſband—to get 
me a 

Lord. Huſh ! you don't know what you're 
talking about. | 

Marianne. Yes but I do tho'—he has told me 
every thing—Lord ! I have heard ſuch things! 
come here,—near (Lord SCRATCH, gets cloſe fo 
ber) get my aunt out of the room, and [I'll tell 
you ftowes that ſhall make your old heart bound 

again 
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A COMEDY; 35 


again! Huſh! do it quietly—I will upon my 
honour—what an old fool it is! (de.) | 
Lady. Marianne, you mus'nt liſten to Mr. 
Floriville,—for travellers may perſuade you into 
any thing, and many a woman has been ruined 
in vne country ; by being told it is the faſhion in 
another. See 

Lord. Here he comes; I ſee as plain as my 


Peerage I ſha'nt keep my temper. 


Lady. 1 ſuppoſe my lord, he has ſpent 
oreat part of his time in France, where he has 
been the dupe of knaves of every nation. 


Enter FLORIVILLE. 
Flor, Your pardon ma'am—you wrong the 


French—they never ſuffer any one to dupe a 


traveller but themſelves—ladies a thouſand par- 
dons for not waiting on you before, but this is 
the firſt vacant moment I have had ſince my 
arrival at Bath. | . 

Marianne, Sir, your coming at all is taken as 
a very great compliment, I'll aſſure you. 


Lady to MARIANNE, who exits. 


Leave the room immediately no replyI will 
be obeyed Mr. Floriville we are very happy to 
A n 


Flor. Ma'am you do me honour—my lord, 


where's Harry? I thought to have found him 


here ;—what, he did'nt chooſe to ſtay :—1o 

much the better—it ſhews he's not a man of 

ceremony—we do the ſame in Italy ; but hark-ye 

uncle—is this the lady I'm to call aunt? 
Lord. My gorge is riſing, I ſhall certainly do 

him a miſchief. 

ER F 2 [-.; 


ain. —: ß inn en ˙ 8 Fn WERE P 8 Got TOR — 8 - . — — a — « EY 
— — — 2 — — S * c Dr e DS oe <E5S — Abi AE EE: SS r —̃ —— —ä *. 2 — == — — . 
— — ets a — DET ASSP — - S--= — — . EE —-ͤ— — — . ——— — a 
— 9 - ; - E - - = — — 3 — 5 SEE K 
— 4 * Y * — * 4 — J — g * b E 2 — 8 1 — ru — — = — ana N CE — — — * "Rc. — —__ * — —— — —„ If — — "BR: — = 2 
—— ry : — = [ — AED 5 ” g 3590 SEE IT Lo. le a —_ ps 

2 — — — 2 : oo —— — 0 — 2 7 2 Z 7 

. - — 5 —_ — E152 


- 
#f 
1 


. rw 
— — ———— 


— . i 
— «= 
— ———_— ——— 


——— — 
— — 2 = 
—— — 


——— 


—— — — 


2 


- 
—— — — er 


— — 


— —ͤ—ͤ 


— 
— 


— —— —4—ẽä — 


— 8 
ä ̃ — — oo We — © NY 
2 — — 


1 — — — 22 
— Jn. 


Sram. 


Danes eerie — 2 — 
CES La N — - ba r = — _ — > 
— — Fae; — — 2 en . — — * -- — — — — [POP T MW = 
re - — 7 4 ET.” - Bod * 2 — 2 — — 2 — 
——5—ir—r——— — —ñ—nd — ONS — ot > 


2 


— — 


——— — — anne — - — 


— 
EC IR EET: 
» 


— — a 


—— 


nf —ä — 


1 — 


—— 


— 
> — 


MEE. 


; — . on On WY 


— 22 — — AT: 
—— ITS 
=: 


1 


[ 
ih 
$11.7 
"40 j 
1 
il L K 
lf \ 
$ HELL 
1 
1 5 
j { 
$3: 
if 
4 I 
| 
i 
1 1 
141 
1 þ In 
{ ' 
: [ 
E | i 
14. 
1 
3 oF | 
100 
i j 
. i 
1 76. 
1 ' 
wy vt 
i k 
: » 
JG ks 
0 3x 
} 14a 
oy 
Tm. 1 
10 
3 
4. 
pl Mu " 
1 
i 
C 4 
4; 40 
*: 4/4 
4 
"ut 
ol. 
if 
1407 
104 
* 10 } 
WY 31k 
1 b 
+ 
een 
15 161 
is i 
| in 
l! j uo! 
j i 
WH 6 7 
477 . 
J 
1 1 + 
ii 
4 $1170 
51516 
1 nh 
og 117 | 
of i ! 
e 
F. 
17.4 6 
110 
11 
1005 
1 
19 i # 
my ' it 1 
lh - ; 
4 h if 
3: 17 
J 14 
ii 
1 { | , 
i ment 
N \ 
„ 
Mt; ill b 
AM. 
i} yt 
4 f 1 
4: 
1 
nr 
1 N 
1 N 
} . 
way jet 0; 
T! Hu 1 
! Jin if 
mit ity 
t batt! 
1 0 
! 
N14 1 
| N * 
Fe 
1 
8.4 
1%. 
i 7 : 
! M 
D 
1 115 f 
the 6 a9 : 
NM. 
in 
„ 
15 10 
17 
e 
N 
j mon 10 
U . i 
ig. 
' f vhs 
„ 
ee 
THE 
i . 
ee 1 
it x lj 5 
I. ki I" 
14341111 2 
1:1} 8Y 
} 141 
4 ng. 
nen 
1 h 3 
1 
Na 
41 15 
i it 
1 I. 
7 115 ü ö 
[1 Y 0 ;: 
' ls uy 
8 4 ft 
i wil 4 
* my: 
et 
IH 
1 $73 F 
14 $933 
$*:::41* if 
1413 
x $1174. i 
MAI. k 
! n 1 
Jie 
17 
W 
311% 1M 
17.1198 
) ety = WF 
£241" 208 
Ding 
; "91 
1112 Wh 
ma 
1 YN 
I 
$4” 01 
SUN: 
i fi ny 
| Mi 
Hat 
jt ii 
169 
14; 4316 
4 
\ 
14 is 


<2 e——q= 


I — 
— — 
— 


— 
= 2 Lee er 
— ͤ — — = 
— — e EEE 
= - — 


= 
— — — — 
8 —— 
= 
= = = 
— — 
— — 
— — 


36 THE DRAMATIS T: 


Flor. ( ſpying at her) rather experienced or ſol 
a little antique, heh however the ſame motive 
that makes her a good aunt to me, will make 
her a good wife to you—you underſtand me. 

Lord. Damn me if I do.— 


Flor. Well. well, no matter come, ] want to 


hear every thing to know what remarkable oc- 


currences have happen'd ſince I left England? 
pray Lady Waitfor't inform me, do let me know 


every little circumſtance. 


Lady. Rather, fir, we ſhould aſk of you, 
what happen'd in your travels? 

Flor. Oh, nothing ſo ſhocking ! no man can 
be the herald of his own praiſe. 


Lady. Yes, ſir, but J wiſh to know how you 


like the Chapel of Loretto, the Venus de Medi- 


cis of Florence, the Vatican at Rome, and all the 
numberleſs curioſities, peculiar to the countries 
you have travelled through. 

Jord. Look ye— I'll anſwer ſor it, he knows 
nothing of the gentlemen you mention do you, 


my ſweet pretty Oh!] you dama'd puppy. 
Fler. Why ſwear, my lord? 


Lord. Swear my lord! zounds ! its my pre- 


rogative, and 9, tell me how you ſpent y our 
time, fir ? 


Fler. Who, in contemplating living angels, 


not dead antiquities ; in baſking in the rays of 


beauty, not mouldering in the duſt of N. 
in mirth, feſtivity and pleaſure not ſtudy, 
dantry ond retirement, —Qh, I have lived, Br! 


lived for my ſelf, not an ungratefu] world, who, 


ſhould I die a martyr to their cauſe, would only 
laugh and wonder at my folly. 


2 Lady 
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Lady. Lou ſeem to know the world, Mr. 
Floriville. | 

Flor. No, ma'am, I know little of mankind, 
and leſs of myſelf, I have no pilot but my plea- 
ſures no miſtreſs but my paſſions ;—and 1 
don't believe if it was to ſave my life, I could rea- 
ſon conſequentially for a minute together. 

Lord. Granted—you have feen every thing 
worth ſeeing, yet know nothing worth knowing, 
and now you have juſt knowledge enough to prove 
yourſelf a fool on every ſubject. 

Flor. Vaſtly well my Lord—upon my word 
you improve with your title, but I am perfe&ly 
ſatisfied, believe me—for what I don't know, I 
take for granted, is not worth knowing—therefore 
we'll call another topic.—l'm in love, my Lord. 

Lord. In love with who, ſir? 
Flor. Can't you guels? 

Lord. No, fir, I cannot. 

Flor. With one that will pleaſe you very 
much—at leaſt ought to pleaſe you—you'll be in 
raptures, dear uncle. | 

Lord. Raptures ! and you ſhall be in agonies, 
my dear nephew. 

Flor. You have known one another a long 
while, yet you havn't met for years—you have 
lov'd one another a long while, yet you quarrel'd 

not an hour ago—you have differ'd from one a- 
nother all your lives, yet you are likely to be 
friends as long as you live—and above all, the 
perſon is now in the houſe. 

Lord. In this houſe ! let me know who it is 
this moment, or by the blood of the Scratches ! 

Flor. One who has charms enough to ſer the 
world on fire ;—one who has fortune enough to 
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38 THE DRAMATIST: 


ſet a ſtate at war, fir ;—one who has talents, 
health, and proſperity, and yet not half what 
the perſon deſerves :—can you tell now, ſir? 

Lord. No, fir, and if you don't tell this 
inſtant. 

Flor. Then I'll tell you (/laps him on the 
back )—it's myſelf, fir! my own charming 
ſelf I have ſearch- d the world over, and 1 
don't find any thing I like half fo well. [ Valls 
up the ſtage.] 

Lord. I won't diſgrace myſelf, —I won't lower 
the dignity of Peerage by chaſtiſing a com- 
moner, elſe, you prince of butterflies—come, 
my Lady—look'ye, ſir—I intend to be handed 
down to pofterity ; and while you are being 
lampooned in ballads and newſpapers, I mean to 
cut a figure in the hiſtory of England ; ſo come 
along my Lady—in the hiſtory of England, you 
coxcomb. [Exeunt Lord and Lady. 

Flor. If the face is a picture of the mind, that 
intended aunt of mine is a great hypocrite, and 
the ſtory I heard of the poet proves it—but now 
for a frolick—'gad its very ſtrange I could 
never reform, and become a ſerious — 
being but what's the uſe of thinking ?— 


Reaſon ſtays till we call, and then not oft is near, 
ut honeſt inſtinct comes a volunteer! — [| Exit. 


— — 
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SCENE An Apartment in Lady Warrrok'r's 
Houſe. 


WiLLoucaBy, to a Servant, 


Tell your miſtreſs I ſhall be punctual to the 
appointment—{Servart exit) — ſo, thanks to 
fortune, 
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fortune, Lady Waitfor't has at length conſented 
to my entreaties, and this night makes Louiſa 


mine for ever !—now to read the letter once 


Mor BY 


(Reads ) 


&« Louiſa accompanies me to night to Lady 


Waltons, which you know is at the extremity of 
cc 


a 


the town—on ſome pretence or other Ti tell ber 


& 1 have ordered the ſervant at the back gate 
« which adjoins the paddock—there I'll leave 


ber—and if you have a chaiſe waiting near 


ce the ſpot, you may conduct her where you. 


A 


© pleaſe. —You know my feelings on this occaſion, 


but it is for her good only I'll aſſure you—ſhe 
don't deſerve it, Mr. Willoughby :—indeed ſhe 
don't deſerve it? — 


c 


A 


c 


A 


c 


La) 


c A, WAITFOR'T.“ 


So- this is beyond my hopes !—ha ! my Lord 
and Louiſa with him, come to receive Ennui, 
who to my aſtoniſhment I met juſt now in a 

new dreſs, ſwearing and capering, and boaſting 
of the vices of faſhion—but no matter—I muſt 
to the rendezvous immediately—now, Louiſa ! 


tremble at my vengeance! _ LExit. 


Enter Lord SCRATCH, and Louis A. 


Lord. Ves: —yes:—Ennui will be here in 
an inſtant—but he's ſo reſerved—and fo mild — 
Louiſa. So | underſtand, fir—and ſo very ſilent 
that he won't talk ſo much in a year, as J intend 


in an hour. 


Lord. 1 know that's the reaſon I bring him 
into „Parliament —he Il never peak only ſay 
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an inſtant - ¶ knock — here he is !—now encou- 


rage him don't mind his difidence— 


Luiſa. No, ſir—l'll do all in my pow'r to 
make him talk. 

Lord. That's well I'll leave you gere 
[ won't interrupt you—(flamping wilbout)— 
odio !—] muſt get out of the way—encou- 
rage him, Louiſa—1 beſeech you encourage 


him! — 


ExNut, without. 
Stand by! no ceremony damn me 
Lord. Heaven !—1s this diffidence.— 


ExNuf, enters with Servant. 


Ennui. Get down ſtairs you dog—get down— 
(/ervant exit.) Here I am ma'am !l—eaſle is 
every thing—T'il feat myſelf—now for buſi- 
nels aw. aw Oa vun, af de) | 

Lord. Sir! 

Ennui. In one word 'I tell you my cha- 
racter—l'm a lad of faſhion II love gam- 
ing—1 hate thinking I like racing—I deſpiſe 
reading—I patronize boxing— ! deteſt reaſon- 
ing—l pay debts of honour—not honourable 
debts—in ſhort, I'll kick your ſervants—cheat 
your family, and fight your guardian—and ſo if 
you like me, take me—heh damn me !—I'm 


tir'd already !—yaw—aw! (yawns aide) 


Lady. Aſtoniſhing !—Mr. Ennut— 
Ennui. Ma' am: yaw—aw ! (afide) 


1.ady. Mr. Ennui can you be in your ſenſes? 


Ennui. In fa&—l don't comprehend (forget- 
ting himſe'f)—Oh lay —ſenſes !—(recollefting 
bimje /a lad of 2 in his ſenſes [|—that's 

a very 
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a very good joke l—if one of us had any ſenſe, 
the reſt would ſhut him up in a cabinet of curio- 


ſities, or ſhew him as a wonderful animal. 


they would, damn me !—] can't ſupport ** 
. : (yawns aſide. ) 
Louiſa. So, you glory in your ignorance— 
Ennui. Maam—yaw | aw! (aſide.) 


Louiſa. So, you glory in your ignorance— | 


in your vices. 

Ennui. I've an idea—I can't underſtand— 
(forgetting himſelf )—vices! Oh:—ay, damn me, 
to be ſure !l—{ recolleFing himſelf )J—you muſt 
be wicked or you can't be yifited—ſingularity 
is every thing—every man muſt get a cha- 


racter, and I'll tell you how I firſt got mine 


J pretended to intrigue with my friend's wife 
paragraph'd myſelf f in the newſpapers—got cari- 


catur'd in the print ſnops made the ſtory be- 


lievd—was abus'd by every body notic'd for 
my gallantry by every body and at length vi- 
ſited by every body I was, damme l!—I'm cur 
ſleepy — yaw—aw ! (yawns aſide.) 

Louiſa. Incredible but if ſingularity is your 
ſyſtem, perhaps being virtuous would make you 
as particular as any thing. 

Ennui, Vaſtly well! —'gad, you're like me, a 
wit, and don't know it—{ taking out bis watch)— 
how goes the enemy ?—more than half the day 
over !—tol de roll loll! (humming a tune)—I'm 
as happy as if I was at a fire, or a general riot— 
come to my arms, thou angel—thou (as be 


goes to embrace her, Lord Scratch enters— 
he embraces him. )—Ah—Scratch !—my friend 
Scratch !—ſit down my old boy —ſit down 
we've ſettl'd every thing. (Forces him into a 
chair and ſits 2 him. 2 
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Lord. Why ?—what is all this? 

Ennui. She's to intrigue, and you and I are 
to go halves in the damages—ſome rich old 
Nabob—we'll draw him into crim. con,—bring 
an action directly, and a ten thouſand pound 
verdict at leaſt—heh, damn me! 

Lord. Why he's mad !—that dramatic ma- 
niac has bit him. 

Ennui. Get a divorce—marry another, and go 
halves again, damn me! 

Lord, 770 ing. Why, look'ye you impoſtor !— 
you—dida' t you come here to pay your addreſſes 
to this lady? and was'nt I to bring you into 
parliament for your quiet filent diſpoſition 2 

Ennui (puſhing him out of his way) Hold your 
tongue !—out of the way, Scratch—out of the 
way, or I'll do you a miſchief—I will, damn 
me !—Zounds !—a'nt I at the top of the beau 
monde? and don't I ſet the faſhions ? - if I was 
to cut off my head would'nt half the town do 
the ſame?—they would, damn me!—] get ſleepy 
again !—yaw—aw! - (aft af de.) 

Lord Here now 2 a Mandarin 
member !— why he'd have bred a civil war! — 
made ten long ſpeeches in a day !—cut your 
head off indeed; - curſe me but I wiſh 
would—ygou muſt be ſilent then—you could'nt 
talk without a head, conld you ? 

Ennui. Yes, in Parhament—as well without 
a head as with one—do you think a man wants 
2 head for a long ſpeech, damn me !— 


Enter SERVANT. 


Servant. Her Ladyſhip is waiting, ma'am. 


Louiſa. Oh, 1 = ber—Mr. Ennui your 
moſt obedient. 


Ennui, 
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Ennui, (taking her hand) With your leave 
ma'am—you lee, Scratch—you lee. : 
Lord. Why, Louiſa ?— 


Ennui. Keep your diſtance, Scratch—con- 


template your ſuperiours—look at me with the 
ſame awful reſpect a City Beau looks at a 
Prince this way, moſt angelic—Scratch, cut 


your head off—this way, moſt angelic.— 


Exit with Louiſa. 


Lord. Here's treatment !—was ever poor 


Peer ſo tormented ? — what am I to do !—1'll go 


to Lady Waitfor't, for from her alone I meet 
relief find a ſilent member indeed by my 


privilege one might as ſoon find a pin in the 
ocean charity in a bench of Biſhops—or wit 


in Weſtminſter Hall |— 


END V ACT II. 
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Ar iV. 


SCENE ve Paddock near Lady War rox's 


Houſe—A View of the Houſe at a Diſtance, 
and partly Moonlight. 


WII Lou OHB alone. 5 bs = 

'Tis paſt the hour Lady Waitfor't ap- 
pointed—why does ſhe delay? I cannot have 
miſtaken the place—yonder's Lady Walton's 


 houſe—Oh! would all were paſt, and Louiſa 


ſafely mine! ] hear a noiſe—by heaven *tis ſhe! 
and with her all my happineſs—T'll withdraw a 
while and obſerve them. (Retires.) on 


Enter LadyW arTroR'T, and Louisa COURTNEY. 


Louiſa, My dear Lady Waitfor't, why do 
you loiter here? you cannot find your ſervants in 
this place—let us return to Lady Walton's. 

Lady. No, no, they muſt be here, -I ordered 
them to wait in this very ſpot to avoid con- 
fuſion. — What can have become of Willough- 


by ?—(4/ae.) 


Louiſa. If you have the leaſt ſenſe of fear for 
yourſelf, or regard for me, I beg we may return 
to Lady Walton's. 

Lady. No, no, I tell you I ordered William 
at the back gate, that he might conduct us 


thro' the Paddock to our carriage, you know we 


might have been whole hours gerting thro' the 


croud the other way—do be a little patient, 


havint I as much reaſon to be alarmed as 
yourſelf ? | 


Yoon Logiſa, 
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Louiſa, Yes, but you hav'nt the apprehen- 
ſion I have, I don't know why, but I am terri- 
fied beyond deſcription. 

Lady. Well: well: never fear, (looking out) 
Oh, Wende s Willoughby ! now for the grand 
delign ! (aſide) Louiſa, if you'll wait here a 


moment, I'll ſtep to the next gate and ſce if 


they are there, they cannot elcape us then. 
Louiſa, No, no, don't leave me, —I would'at 
ſtay by myſelf for the world. 

FAG. Ridiculous ! can't you protect your- 
ſelf for an inſtant? muſt you be all your life 
watch'd like a baby in leading ſtrings? Oh! I 
am aſhamed of you—only wait a moment leaſt 


they paſs by in my abſence, and I'll return to 
you immediately. 


Louiſa, Well: don't ſtay. 
Lady. Stay | what have you to be fright'ned 
at ? I ſhall not be out of call—beſides, if there's 
any fear of a perſonal attack, may not I be as 
terrified as yourlelf ? It is'nt the firſt time Pl 
aſſure you—but that's no matter ſhew yorrſelf 
a woman of ſpirit, and at leaſt emulate one of 
my virtues. — Now, in the reſt is 


thine! . 
W1LLOUGHBY comes forward. 


Willoughby. Be not alarmed, Miſs Courtney. 
Louiſa. Mr. Willoughby ! 


Willoughby. Yes, madam, the man you moſt 
avoid. 
Louiſa. Tell me, ſir, n ate how, and 
by whoſe appointment you came here? 
Willoughby. By love, madam ! the ſame paſ- 
ſion that has prompted me to purſue you for 


years, 
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years, now happily conducts me hither—I come 
to leſſen your fears, not increaſe them. 

Louiſa. Then leave me, fir, I can protect 
myſelf. 

Willoughby. No, not till you have heard and 
pitied me have been long your ſuitor, and long 
ſcorned by you—you have treated me with in- 

difference, and preferred my inferiors—how I 
have deſerved all this—yourſelf can beſt ex- 
plain, but to prove all former cruelties are for- 
gotten, I here offer you my hand, and with it 
my heart. 

Louiſa. Sir,—this is no time for hearing 
you on this A if you wiſh to oblige me, 
leave me. 

Willoughby. No, not till I am anſwered— 
years may elapſe e er J ſhall have another oppor- 

tunity like the preſent—therefore n no time can be 
ſo well as now. 

Leuiſa. Then 1 command you to 3 me 
I will not be threat'ne d into a compliance. 

Wilicugbby. Look'ye Miſs Courtney — 1 
would avoid taking advantage of your ſitua- 
tion—nay, ſtart not but if you perſiſt in your 
contempt of me I know not to what extremi- 
ties paſſion may hurry me, — I have every mo- 
tive for redreſs, and if you do not inſtantly 
give me your word to prefer me to that beggar, 
Neville, I may do that my cooler ſenſe would 
ſcorn. 

Louiſa. Beggar, fir. 

I/illougbby. Yes, and were he not beneath my 
reſentment, I'd tell you more but he is too 

o00r -O — | 

Louiſa. Hold, fir, did you reſemble YI I 
might eſteem, nay, adore you ;—but as you 

are, 
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are, J loath, I deſpiſe, I defy you ;—you take 
advantage of my fituation,! Hear me, fir, —tho' 


not a friend is near, tho” night oppoſes me, and 


heaven deſerts me; yet can | ſmile upon your 


menaces—and make you tremble, villain as you 
are. 

Willoughby. Have a care madam ! another 
declaration like that, and I'll delay no longer 
I'll force you to my purpoſe, 


Louiſa, You dare not; on your life you 


dare not. 
Willoughby. Nay then, — I am not to be terri- 


fied by threats, —(Iays hold of ber) all ſtruggling 
is in vain,—this moment gratifies my re- 
venge ! away! 

Louiſa, Off, — let me go, Oh help! help! 


[As he is forcing her out, enter FLORIVILLE 
Bal, arunk.| 


Flor. Donne, donne, donne, dow (inging part 
of an Italian air) oh, this Bur gundy's a glori- 
ous liquor! heyday! who have we here? 

Louiſa, Oh, fir! if you have any pity for an 
injured, helpleſs woman, aſſiſt one who never 
knew diſtreſs till now ! 

Flor. Go on, ma'am, go on—both damn'd 
drunk I perceive. 

Louiſa, Do not be deaf to my entreaties—do 
not deſert me 

Flor. Go on, ma' am, go on love oratory 
in a woman. 

Louiſa. Gracious heaven ! how have I de- 
ſerved all this ?-I ſee, fir, you avoid me-! fee 
you are indifferent to my fate. 


Flor. 
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48 THE DRAMATIST: 


Flor. No, ma'am, you wrong me—but in 
Italy—obſerve—we always take theſe things 
cooly—now, fir, will you explain ? 

Willoughby. No, fir, I will not. 

Flor. You will not! 

MWillougbby. No, fir, and J warn you not to 


liſten to the wild ravings of a ſenſeleſs wo- 


man—it may be better for you, fir. 
Flor. Why ſo, Prince Prettyman ? 
Willoughby. No matter, ſir, I will not be 
amuſed from my purpoſe. 
Flor. You won't, Old Pluto, won't you; then, 


ma'am, obſerve ! you ſhall behold my mode of 


fighting—l'll kill him like a gentleman, and he 
ſhall die without a groan—you'l] be delighted, 
mYam—T learn't it all in Italy you don't r ſee a 
man of faſhion fight once in a century Come, 
Belzebub, are you ready. 


Willoughty. *Sdeath ! what can I do? he is 


drunk, perhaps, I may diſarm him. 
Fler. Now thou original ſin, thou Prince of 
Darkneſs! come out; never let her ſee thy 


black infernal viſage more, or by my life 1'll 


pulverize you you ſee, ma'am, no bad orator 
etther—lezrat it all in Italy. 
Willoughby. Come on, ſir. 


Flor. Ay, now Old Syſiphus, puſh home— 


but fight like a gentleman if you can, for re- 
member, there is a lady in company—obſerve 
ma am, obſerve, you won't fee it again. (They 
abt. ) 
FLORIVILLE diſarms W1ILLOUGHEY. 


Flor. What, vanquiſhed Tarquin! hah ! hah! 
{parryins up and down the ſtage by himſelf )— 
you ice, ma'am, you ſee Oh! Italy's your 


only 
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only country Now, ma'am, would you have 


me kill him here, © in Allegro,” or poſtpone it 
that you may have the pleaſure of pinking your- 
ſelf © in Penſeroſo.“ 


Lovisa, (coming near FLORIVILLE, and diſco- 
vering bim.) 


Louiſa. Floriville, my deliverer !—generous 
man !—no, fir, —whatever are his crimes, do 
not kill him—his greateſt puniſhment will be 
to live, 

Flor. There then, Caitiff, take your ſword, 


and d'ye hear,—retire—that black front of thine 
offends the lady—if you want another flouriſh, 


you will ſoon find Floniville—abſcond ! 

Willoughby, Sir, you ſhall hear from me— 
diſtraction! [ Exit. 
Flor. And now, my dear little angel, how 
can I aſſiſt you ?—I'm very ſorry, but J can't 
help it—I'm curſed drunk,—and not proper 
company for a lady of your dignity—but I 
won't affront you mean to make myſelf agree- 
able, and if I do not,—it is the fault of that 
place, (pointing to his head) and not of this 
(pointing to his heart.) 

Louiſa. Sir, your conduct has endear'd you to 
me for ever, and while I live, your generoſity 
and valour ſhall be engraven on my heart, 

Flor. Gently, gently, have a care, make no 


declarations ; if you're in love with me, as 1 


ſuppoſe you are, keep it ſecret,—for at this mo- 
ment you might raiſe a flame that would con- 
ſume us both, — poor creature !—how fond ſhe 1s 


of me? any other time I would indulge her, 


but not now (looks at her ſometimes, then runs 
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50 THE DRAMATIST: 


and kiſſes her hand) —Oh, you Paragon—< An- 

els muſt paint to look as fair as you (goes from 
Her again) I'll leave you, or, by heaven, it wil 
be all over with us. 

Louiſa. No, no, don't deſert me, 44 1 
have no way left but to commit myſelf to your 
care if I could bring him to recollect me, all 
would be ſafe, Mr. Floriville don't you know 
me ? 

Flor. No, would to heaven, 1 did; | 

Louiſa. What? not Miſs Courtney? 

Flor. What Louiſa ?—my brother's idol. 

Louiſa. Alas! the very ſame. 

Flor. Then may I die if 1 don't get out of 
your debt before I leave Jau here here 
mall I conduct you? 

Louiſa. I know not—return to Lady Wait- 
for't's again I will not—I had der be a 
wanderer all my life—to Lady Walton's there 
is no excuſe for returning, and I know no friend 
in Bath I dare intrude upon, —1 have ſo high an 
opinion, Mr. Floriville, of your honour,—thar, 
notwithſtanding your preſent ſituation, there is 
no man on earth I would ſooner confide in— 
can you then think of any place, where I may 
reſt in ſafety for a few hours, and then I will ſer 
out for my uncle's in the country.— 

Flor. Indeed 1 cannot, I am a wanderer my- 
ſelf I have no home but what this gentleman is 
to purchaſe me (taking out his purſe) )—you can- 
not partake of that. 

_ Louiſa. Oh! what will become of me! 

Flor. Let me ſee—l have it—T'l] take her to 
my brother's—ſhe'll be ſafe there, and not a 
loul ſhall come near her, — well, Miſs Court- 
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ney,—I have recollected a place where I know 
you'll be ſafe—a friend's houſe, that will be 
as ſecure—nay don't droop—in Italy we're 
never melancholy. 

Louiſa, Oh! Mr. Floriville, to what a ha- 
zard has Lady Waitfor't expoſed me,—to her 
_ perfidy | owe it ali—but yonder's that wretch 


again-- pray let us begone. | 
Flor. Belzebub again,—no, no,—we mus'nt 
ſtir ; what? an Angel fly from a Devil? damme 
Pl ftay and cruſh him. N 
Louiſa, Nay, fir, reflect, — twere madneſs 
to remain. | 


Flor. Faith, that's true; I believe it's braver 


to retire, therefore, Tarquin, adieu! come my 
beſt angel! I'll fight your battles, and if I don't 
fink all your enemies, may I never fee Italy 
again as long as I live, ©.  Exennt. 


Enter W1iLLOUGHBY. 


Ha! gone,—I'm ſorry for it—T would have 


ſeen them—Lady Waitfor't has juſt left me, and 


treated me like her flave—inſulted and derided. 


me; but I'll have done with her for ever—I'll 
be her dupe no more—ſhe 1s now gone to 
Neville's lodgings under pretence of purſuing 
Louiſa ; but in fact to ſee him, and prevent his 
leaving Bath—this I will write to my Lord, 


and then let him follow, and be witneſs of her 
infamy—thus, I hope, I ſhall make ſome re- 


paration for the wrongs I have committed, 


and prove at laſt I have ſome ſenſe of 
virtue. Exit. 
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52 THE DRAMA T Is T: 


SCENE—NEvIILx's Lodging A Clyſet in 
back Scene, 


Two Chairs, and a Table, with Wine on it. 
A knocking at. the Door. 


PerER walks acroſs the Stage, and admils 
VAPID, with a Paper in his Hand. 


Vapid. Well, here it is—where's Neville? 

Peter. Not within, ſir. 

Vapid. Le bon Moog it is! I muſt ſee 
him. 

Peter. Sir, he's gone out. 

Japid. Gone out! impoſſible! 

Peter. Impoſſible! it's very true, fir. 

Japid. Gone out! why I've brought him 
the epilogue the new epilogue to Mr. What's 
his name's comedy! the very beſt thing Jever 


wrote in my life; I knew it would delight him. 


Pets, wit; he has. been gone out above theſe 
two hours. 

Vayid. Then, he'll never forgive bimſelf as 
long as he lives — why, its all correct — all chaſte! 
only one half line wanting at the end to make 
it complete. 

Peter. Indeed, ſir, it's very unfortunate. 

Vapid. Unfortunate! I wanted to have heard 


him read it too; when another perſon reads it, 


one often hits on a thought that might other- 
wife have eſcaped, then perhaps he would have 
hit on that curſed half "ne, I have {0 long been 
working at. 

Peter. Sir, if it is not impertinent, and you'd 
permit me to read it? 


Japid. 


5 
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Lapid. You read it! | a 
Peter. Yes, ſir—if you'd allow me that 
honour. 


Vapid. Faith, I ſhould have no objetion— [ 
but wouldnt it lower one's dignity? no, no, j 
Moliere us'd to read his plays to his ſervants, 4 
ſo. J believe all's regular—come, fir—begin. i 
PETER reading Epilogue, 0 
2 e In ancient times, when agonizing wars, Hi 
And bleeding nations, fill'd the world with jars ; i! 
When murder, battle, ſudden death, prevail'd, 9 
&«& When” 


Vapid. Stop—ſtop—T have it :—not a word. 
for your life, I feel it l- it's coming on !—the 
laſt line directly quick! quick! 


PETER reads. 
„ The tyrant totters, and the ſenate nods, 
% Die all, die nobly”— | | 
( Here's ſomething wanting, fir. 


rapid. T know it, ſay nothing—I have it! 
(walks backwards and forwards.) 


« The tyrant totters, and the ſenate nods 
« Die all, die nobly ! 


Oh, damn it! damn it! damn it !—that curſed 
half line, I ſhall never accompliſh it—all ſo. 
; chaſte !—all ſo correct! and to have it marr'd 
: for want of one half line! one curs't half 
line !—] could almoſt weep for diſappointment. 
Peter. Never mind, fir, don't perplex your- 

felf,—put in any thing. 5 
Vipid. Put in any thing! - why, tis the laſt 
line, and the epilogue muſt end with ſomething 
ſtriking, 


1 
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ſtriking, or it will be no trap for applauſe No 
trap for L after all this fine writing ! 
Pur 1 in any Thing What do you mean, Sirrah? 

Peter. Methinks this is a ſtrange epilogue to 
a comedy ¶ knock at the door perhaps this is 
my maſter—( /ooks out) — no, as I live 'tis Mr. 
Floriville, and Miſs Courtney! ſhe mus'nt on 
any account be ſeen by this gentleman. 

Vapid. Well, who 1s it? «the Tyrant 
totters 

Peter. Sir, it's a friend of my maſter's, who 
has brought a lady with him—l'm ſure you've 

too much gallantry to interrupt an amour; and 
therefore you'll be kind enough to get out of 
the way directly. 

Japid. Get out of the way! what the Devil, 
in the middle of my compoſition ?—< Die all: 
die nobly'”'—— 

Peter. Nay, fir, — only ſtep for a moment into 
this cloſer, and you ſhall be releaſed—now pray, 
ſir, — pray be prevailed on 

Vapid. Well! let me ſee—in this cloſet !— 
why here's China, zZounds! would you put a live 
author in a China cloſet ? : 

Peter. What can I do, fir there is no way 
out but that door —get in here for an inſtant, 
and I'll ſhew them into the library now do, ſir? 

Japid. Well, be brief i « die all! —die 
nobly !'—oh ! oh! oh! | Enters claſet, and 
FLORIVILLE and Louis enter. 

Flor. Heyday! my old acquaintance, Peter ! 
where's my brother ? 

Peter. Sir, he has been out the whole 


evening. 
Louiſa. In the ſame houſe with Neville bak} 


heavens ! 
Flor. 
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Flor. Well, Miſs Courtney, I hope now you 
are convinced of your ſafety. 

Louiſa, Yes, ſir, but I would it were in any 
other place, Lady Waitfor't e'er this is in pur- 
ſuit of me, and if ſhe diſcovers me here, you 
know too well how much J have to dread. 
[Knock at the door —PETER exit. 
Flor. Don't be alarmed—there's nothing 
ſhall moleſt you. TE 


Louiſa. Oh, fir !—you don't know the endleſs 
malice of Lady Waitfor't—ſhe will triumph in 


my miſery, and till my Lord is convinced of her 
duplicity, I ſee no hope of your brother's happi- 
neſs, or my own. 


Re-enter PzTER. - 
Peter. Lady Waitfor't is below enquiring for 
that lady, or my maſter. 
Flor. For my brother! 
Peter. Yes, ſir, and my Lord has ſent to 


know if Mr. Vapid, or her Ladyſhip, have 


been here—he was in bed, but on receiving a 
letter, got up, and will be here in an inſtant. 


Louiſa. For heaven's ſake, Mr. Floriville, let 


me retire,—lI cannot ſupport the conflict. 
Flor. Promiſe to recall your ſpirits, and you 


ſhall. 


Louiſa. What I can do I will. 
Flor. Then know no apprehenſion, for, on my 


life, you ſhall not be diſturbed. (Leads her to 
the door of the library, and talks in dumb ſhew. 


VapID from Cloſet. 


Vapid. Peter! Peter! can't you releaſe me? 
Peter. No, fir, don't move, you'll ruin every 
thing. | 


Japid. 
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Japid. Then give me that candle 1 have 
pen and ink —1 think I could finiſh my 
epilogue. 

Peter. Here, ſir, (giving candle) 

Vapid. That curſt half line —“ die all“ 
( Peter ſhuts him in.) 

Flor. So, now the ſtorm begins, and if I don't 
have ſome ſport with the enemy (its at table, 
and begins drinking )—Here ſhe comes! 


Enter Lady WuarTFoR'T. 


Flor. Chairs, Peter, chairs l—ſit down, 
ma'am—ſfit down you honour me exceedingly. 

Lady. Where is your brother, fir?—lI inſiſt 
on ſeeing him. 


Enter Lord SCRATCH; 


Lord. There ſhe is —in a man's lodgings at 


* here's treatment! 
y. My Lord, I came here in ſearch of 
Lok, who has been betrayed from my pow'r. 
Lord. Look'ye, my Lady—read that letter, 
that's all, read that letter, and then ſay if we ſha' nt 
both cut a figure in the print ſnops. 
Lady, ( jaking letter) ha! Willoughby's hand! 
(reads) © Lady Waitfor't” (I have only time to 


ce tell you) is gone to Neville's lodgings to meet 


ce one ſhe has long had a paſſion for—follow her, 
te and be convinced of her duplicity”. Oh! the 


villain !-—well, my Lord, and pray who is the 


man I come to meet ? 


Lord. Why who ſhould it be, but the ſtage 
rufiian, if there was a ſopha in the room, my 


life on'r, he'd pop from behind it—zounds that 


fellow will lay ſtraw before my door every 
nine months! 
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Pay. This is fortunate (afide) well, fir, if I 


diſcover Louiſa, I hope you'll be convinced I 
came here to redeem her, and not diſgrace my- 
ſelf. Tell me, fir, immediately, where the is con- 
cealed? (To Floriville.) 

Flor. Sit down, ma'am,—fit down: drink 
drink, then we'll talk over the whole affair there 
is no doing buſineſs without wine come, here's 
& The Glory of Gallantry — I'm ſure you'll 
both drink that. 

Lady. No trifling, fir,—tell me where ſhe is 
| concealed? nay, then I'll examine the apart- 
ment myſelf— (goes to door of library) the door 
lock'd! give me the key, ſir.— 
Flor. (drinking) The Glory of Gallantry, 
ma am. 8 1 
Lord. Hear me, ſir, if the lady is in that 


apartment, I ſhall be convinced that you, and 


your brother, are the ſole authors of all this 
treachery—if ſhe is there ! by the honour of m 
anceſtors ſhe ſhall be Willoughby's wife to- 
morrow morning. | 
Flor. (riſing) Shall ſhe, my Lord, pray were 
you ever in Italy ? 
Lord. Why? Coxcomb! 3 
Flor. Becauſe I'm afraid you've been bitten 
by a' tarantula—you'll excuſe me—but the 
ſymptoms are wonderfully alarming—There is a 
blazing fury in your eye—a wild emotion in your 
countenance, and a green ſpot | : 
Lord. Damn the green ſpot !—open that 


door, and let me ſee immediately: I'm a peer, and 


have a right to look at any thing. 
Flor. (ſtanding before the door.) No, ſir, this 
door mult not be open'd. | 


I Tora. 


—̃ — 


— 
— A - —.— 
. bn Lei egg ns 
— — In - 


Ne 
f 1 
e 
JJ. 


a 
— > 
: SS PETIT — — i = —— —— 
EE: — — — ——— ng r —— — 27 — — — — — — — — — —— — 2 
— —— — —— — — — — ==> = — — - ———— ESR — = — p —— 
FELL IST —— — — IE = — — — — — — — — = - =O —ꝛ— = LI = — 
— 5 — — : . = — Ou — — — — 
: — Fr —_ * * 1 A; — 8 —— — — — — — ö 0 — ——— ——— — — — 


58 THE DRAMAT IST: 


| ® 

Lord. Then I'll forget my peerage, and draw 
my ſword. ; 

Flor. (to Lady Waitfor't, who is going to in- 
terfere) Don't be alarmed, ma'am,—1'll only 
indulge him for my own amuſement—mere trout 
fiſhing, ma am com, my Lord, I'll give you a 
ſpecimen of foreign gladiatorſhip, and you ſhall 
confeſs that Flor wille is the beſt fencer in Eu- 


rope—don't be alarm'd, ma'am—come on. 


Louiſa comes from the apartment. 

Louiſa, Hold! I charge you hold ! let not 
my unhappy fate be the ſource of more cala- 
mities! i 

Lord. Tis ſhe herſelf !—my Lady did not 
come to meet the madman ? OY 
Flor. By the Lord, ma'am, you've ruined all. 

| Louiſa, 1 know, fir, the conſequences of this 


_ diſcovery, and I abide by them—but what I 


have done [ can juſtify, and would to heaven! all 
here could do the ſame. EF 

Flor. Indeed I can't tell—I wiſh I was in 
m_ 
Lord. Mark me, madam,—nay tears are in 
vain—to-morrow ſhall make you the wife of 


Willoughby, and he ſhall anſwer for your fol- 


lies—no reply, fir—(7to Floriville, who is going 
to ſpeak) 1 would'nt hear the Chancellor, 

Lady. Now, who is to blame ? Oh! virtue is 
ever ſure to meet it's reward !—come to meet a 
mad poet indeed ! my Lord, I forgive you only 
on condition of your ſigning a contract to marry 
me to-morrow, and Louiſa to Willoughby at the 
ſame time. En: 

Lord, T will, thou beſt of women !—draw it 
up immediately—and Neville ſhall ſtarve 5 
5 Bey 7's 


OG 8 r » h - FE 9 4 „* n 15 A 4 x a 
D net AS 0 , * W a R II TN FR TIE * 9 4 9 2 * ** * * 
A « Pn Ov þ 2 ” Log; gee NN r F FI nr re 4 ** 3 3 * Io AE TA. 3 hb N * ä 7 * Per * 97 Y OT "IO N . n 
TE be RE a WEISER 22> Po c ON ESE ESSE LA 3 e r o nemme EE ET 
3 : io tA RK JETS : 2 * 2 . 99 es "IN * IR, — * 5 2) p „ n 8 


2 
2. 
yy 
25 
* 
a 
B 
2 
2 
5 
P 
* 
” - 
27 
* 
5 
* 
„ 
. 
5 
+ 
; 
1 
5 
188 
*Y 
J 
x, 
* 
1 
£ 
EF 
BH 
. 
3 
7 wy 
Ne 
"20 
F 
1 
1 
= 
R 
Ia 
IP 
. 
5 . 
EY 
x, 
3 5 
as 
J S | 
9 
Y 
2 
0 => 
EY 
$4 
Fg 
14 
* 
3 
15 
A 
my 
5 
8 ; 
Þ 
* 
5 
8 


his treachery, [Lady Waitfer't goes to the table 
and writes. 


Lovisa falling at his feet. 


Louiſa. Hear me, fir, not for myſelf, but a 
wrong'd friend, I ſpeak—Mr. Neville knows not 
of my concealment ; on my honour ! he is in- 


confine the puniſhment to me I'll bear it; with 
patience bear it! ” 

Lord. Let go!—let go I ſay—my gorge is 
riſing again—Lady Waitfor't make haſte with 
the contract. 
Lady. It only wants the ſignature, now, my 
Lord. | 

Flor. Look'ye, uncle—ſhe's the cauſe of all 


this miſchief, and if you are not loſt— 
Lord. Out of my way,—O'd—naiſe and non- 
ſence don't fancy yourſelves in the Houſe of 
Commons! we're not ſpeaking twenty at a time. 


Here! give me the pen—V ll ſign directly, and 


now As be is going to fign, Lapid breaks China 


in the cloſet, and ruſhes out, with the epilogue in 
his hand. 


Vapid. Die all! die nobly ; die like demi- 


gods !—huzza ! huzza ! ttis done! 'tis paſt! 
tis perfect 
Flor. Huzza !—the poet at laſt! Stop him 
who can? 

Lady. Confuſion ! tell me, fir, immediately, 
what do you mean by this new inſult. 


Vapid. Die all! die nobly ! die like demi- 


gods !—oh! it's glorious !—ah ! Old Scratch, 


nocent: if that lady's wrongs muſt be avenged, 


are you there? joy! joy! give me joy !—P've_ 


done your buſineſs—the work's paſt !—the la- 
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bour's o'er, my boy !—think of that maſter 
Brook—think of that. 


Lady. My Lord, I am vilely treated—1 deſire 
you'll inſt on an explanation. 

Flor. He can't ſpeak, Ma'am. (All this time, 
my Lord is flow!y walking away.) 

Lady. How ! are you going to leave me, my 
Lord! ¶ Vatid taking out his common place book.) 

Japid. Faith! this mus'nt be loſt—here's ſome - 
thing worth obſerving. _ 

Fir. Don't ſtop him, ma'am— there is a 
grandeur in ſilent grief that ſhould ever be in- 
dulged—mark his countenance— in every fur- 
row of his angry brow is written © Frailty, thy 
name is woman”—let him have his way let him 


have his way, —ſee]! how ſolemnly he retires! 


[Lord Scratch exits. 
Lis: Oh I hall burſt wich rage —Mr. 


Vapid I deſire you'll explain how you came in 
that cloſet ?—why don't you anſwer me, fir ? 


Lapid. Your pardon, ma'am I was babies a 
note of the affair—and yet I'm afraid. 


Lædy. What are you afraid of fr ? 

Vapid. That it has been dramatized before. 
it is certainly not a new caſe, 

Lady. Inſupportable !—but I take my leave of 
you ali—l abandon you for ever—l !—oh !—1 
thall go wild! Vapid. Exit in à rage. 
Her. Ay, ay, follow his Lordſhip—virtue is 


ever ſure to meet its reward; now Mr. Vapid tell 
us how you came in that cloſet? 


Yepid. Faith! I can't—1 believe the ſervant 
hurried me there on your approach. 


Fler. Then you did'nt come to meet Lady 
Waitfor't ? 


Vapid. Meet Lady Waitfor't hd came 
to rtad my epilogue to Neville, and a wonderful 


Pro- 


2 
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production it is.— The tyrant totters, and the 
{ſenate nods.” —(walking about.) 

Louiſa. To what a ſtrange fatality of circum- 
ſtances has her character been expoſed ! but vice 
often finds it's puniſhment for a crime it never 
committed, when it eſcapes for thouſands it 
daily practices, — 


Flor. Well, Miſs Courtney, I hope now your 
apprehenſions are at an end. 

Louiſa. Yes, fir, I ſhal! remain for the ſhort 
time neceſſary to prepare for my journey and 
beg I may detain you no longer—I'm — 1 
have already been a great intruder. 

Flor. No, you've "been the occaſion of more 
happineſs than ever I experienced but you 

won't leave Bath till you've ſeen my brother. 

Louiſa. Oh! I have been cruelly deceived, 
Mr. Floriville ! I have injured your brother ſo 
much, that, tho' I wiſh, I almoſt dread to ſee him. 

Flor. Then I'll go in ſearch of him, and if 
I don't reconcile you; come Mr. Vapid will 
you walk. 


Japid. With all my heart. (FLoORIViLLE, 
taking him by the hand.) 

Flor. By heaven! you are an honeſt fellow, and 
if all poets were like you, I'd become one myleit — 
Miſs Courtney, adieu expect me to return. 

Vapid. Madam, good night !—if I can be of 
any ſervice to you in the dramatic, or any other 
way,—you may command me.— 

Flor. Ay! Il anſwer for him—he would die 
to ſerve you. 

Vapid. Die to ſerve her ay, ce die all! 
die nobly !—die like demigads !” [ Exeunt. 


END f ACT IV. 
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. 
SCENE—Lad WarrTroR'T's Apartment. 


Lady Walrrox'r diſcovered at her toilette— 
Letty waiting, 


| Lady. Mr. Vapid not come yet Letty ! 
Letty. No, ma'am—but the ſervant who found 
him at the Tavern, ſaid he would be here imme- 
diately. 
Lady. J proteſt, I am almoſt weary of them 
all (no il without ) fee, who's there. 


(Lrrry /iftens and returns.) 


Letiy. Mr. Vapid at laſt, now pray your 
1 inſiſt on his explaining every thing to 
my lord. 

Lady. Yes ; but vilely as he has treated me, I 
muſt ſtill be calm. 


(Var, putting bis head in.) 


Lady. Walk in, ſir, walk in. 

YVapid. No, ma'am—1'd rather ſtay here. 

Lady. 1 beg you'll be ſeated Mr. Vapid—I 
have ſomething of conſequence to impart to you. 

(Vaeip, gently coming in.) 

Vapid. I'd never have ventured, but in hopes 
of ſeeing my dear Marianne. 

Lady. Indeed, I will not detain you a mo- | 


ment. 


Vapid. Very well ma' am, if that's the caſe, — 


(ſow ſeating himſelf ) I'ts very alarming. (afide) 


Lady. Letty leave the room, and faſten the 
door, [Letty Exit. 
3 
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Vapid, No—no—don't do that, I beſeech 


you. | 
Lady. You're very eh fright'ned Mr. 


Vapid, 1 hope you don't ſuppoſe I have any 
deſign againſt you. 


Vapid. I don't know, really ma am ſuch 
things are perfectly dramatic. 

Lady. Well, but to releaſe you from your 
fears, I'll tell you why I have given you this 
trouble—my buſineſs, Mr. Vapid, was to con- 
verſe with you on the farcical affair, that happen'd 


at Neville's. 


Vapid. Farcical ! 

Lady. Yes, fir, the farcical affair that happen' d 
at Mr. Neville's. 

Vapid. Farcical! what, my epilogue, ma am — 
J hope you don't mean to reflect on that. 

Lady. No ſir far from it] have no doubt 
but it is a very elegant compoſition. 

Japid. Doubt! here it is l- read it I the 
very firſt production of the age! a regular climax 
of poetic beauty — the laſt line the ne plus ultra 
of genius. 

Lady. But to be ſerious, Mr. Vapid. 

Vajid. Why. I am ſerious —and Tl tell you, 
Lady Waitfor' t—'tis the laſt line of an epilogue, 
and the laſt ſcene of a comedy that always 


diſtracts me—'tis the reconciliation of lovers 


there's the difficulty! you find it fo in real life, 
I dare ſay. 


Lady. Yes—but Mr, Vapid, this affair con- 


cerns me exceſſively, and I wiſh to know what! is 
to be done. 


Vapid, I'll tell you,—write a play, and bad as 
it mex poſſible be, ſay it's a tranſlation from » 
Frenc 
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French, and interweave a few compliments on the 
Engliſh, and my life on't, it does wonders — do 
it, —and fay you had the thought from me. 

Lady. Sir, do you mean to deride me? 

Japid. No; but only be cautious in your 
ſtyle - women are in general apt to indulge that 
pruriency and warm luxuriancy of fancy they 
poſſeſs, but do be careful—be decent—if you 
are not, I have done with you, Os 
Lady. Sir, I deſire you'll be more reſpe&ful— 
I don't underſtand it at all, (riſing. ) 
Vapid. Then here comes one that will explain 
every thing. 

«© There's in her all that we believe of Heaven, 

« Amazing Brightneſs, Purity, and Truth, 

& Eternal Joy, and everlaſting Love!“ 

Enter MARIANNE. | 

Japid. My dear ſweet little partner, I rejoice 
to ſee you. | 

Marianne, And my dear ſweet Mr. Poet, I re- 
Joice to ſee you. 5 ” 

Lady. Provoking | have I not told you a 
thouſand times, never to break in upon me when 
I am alone ? 

Marianne. Alone my lady! do you reckon 
Mr. Vapid nobody then? 

Lady. Suppoſe I ſhould, what is it to you? 
Marianne, Then I have no notion of your 
nobodies—l always thought them harmleſs un- 
meaning things. but Mr. Vapid's not ſo very 
harmleſs either—are you, Mr. Vapid.— 

Vapid. Indeed, ma'am, I am not. 

Marianne. There now, I told you ſo—upon 
my word you rely too much on your time of 

life 


life —you do indeed—you think becauſe you're 


a little the worſe for wear, you may truſt yourſelf 


any where, — but you're miſtaken—you're not 


near ſo bad as you imagine—nay, I don't flatter, 


do I, Mr. Vapid ? 

Vapid. Indeed ma'am, you do not, 

Lady. Look'ye, miſs—your inſolence is not to 
be borne,—you have been the chief cauſe of all 
my perplexities. 

Marianne, Nay, aunt, don't ſay that. 

Lady. No matter—your behaviour is ſhame- 
leſs, and it is high time 1 exerted the authority of 
a relation - you are a diſgrace to me—to yourſelf, 
and your friends—therefore I am determined to 
71 into execution a ſcheme I have long thought 
O . | . 

: Marianne, What is it? ſomething pleaſant I 
hope. „„ 

Lach. No, you ſhall retire to a convent, till 
you take poſſeſſion of your fortune. 

Marianne. A convent! Oh lord! I can't 
make up my mind to it, now don't, pray don't 
think of it—I declare its quite ſhocking, 

Lady. It is a far better place than you deſerve; 
my reſolution is fixed, and we ſhall ſee whether a 
life of ſolitude and aufterity will not awaken 
ſome ſenſe of ſhame in you. | 

| Marianne. Indeed, I can't bear the thoughts 
of it, —Oh do ſpeak to her Mr. Vapid—tell her 
about the naſty monks, now do, a convent ! 


mercy ! what a check to the paſſions? Oh! I 


can't bear it. (weeping.) 
Japid. Gad, here's a ſudden touch of tragedy 
—pray, Lady Waitfor't, reflect you can't 


ſend a lady to a convent when the theatres are 


K open 
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open —ſee, it will break the poor girl's heart 
don't weep ſo Marianne? 

Marianne, I can't help it—it will be the death 
of me! pray my dear aunt, | 

Lady. Not a word—I am determined—to= 
morrow you ſhall leave this country, and then I 
have done with you for ever, 

Marianne. Oh! my poor heart! 

Yapid. See! ſhe'll faint ! 

Marianne, Oh! oh! oh! 


Marianne faints in Lady Warrrokr's arms. 


Lady. Oh; I have gone too far, what's to be 
done ? . 
Vayid. Some relief immediately, or ſhe'Il ex- 
pire where ſhall I fly, I'll call the ſervants. 
Lady. No, 'twill be too late—] have ſome 
drops in this cloſet may recover her—hold her a 
moment, and for heavens ſake take care of her. 
MARIANNE /ays in Vapip's arms. 


Here's a ſituation Poor girl ! how I pity her ! 


I really loved her. 
Marianne. Did you really love me, Mr. 
Vapid ? ö 
Vapid. Hey day! recovered !—here's inci- 
dent |! 
Marianne. But did you really love me, Mr, 
Vapid? 
Vapid. Yes I did, —here's ſtage effect! 
Marianne. And would you have really run 
away with me, Mr. Vapid ? 
Vapid. Yes i really would— * 
Mariann. Then come along this moment. 
 _Vapid, 
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Vapid. Huſh !—here's the old lady ! keep dy- 
Ing as 1 and we'll effect the buſineſs— more 
equivoque! 


Re-enter Lady Warrrog'r. 
Lady. Well, Mr. Vapid, how does ſhe do? 
lord ! ſhe's in ſtrong convulſions. 


Vapid. Yes ma'am, ſhe's dying, where are the 
drops ? 


Lady. Here, fir. 


Pagid. There are very few—are there any 
more of the ſame kind ? 


Lady. Yes, plenty. 
KG ov Fetch them,—'tis the only hope—if 


you have any hartſhorn too, bring a little of 


that—our feelings will all need it. | 
Lady. Very true, Mr. Vapid, I declare to you 
I'm quite ſhocked, Exit. 

Marianne. Well, Mr. Vapid, now let's run 
away—come—why what are you thinking of ? 

Vapid, My laſt act, and I fear 

3 W hat do you fear ? 

Vapid. That it can't be managed let me ſee— 
wie certainly run away, and ſhe returns—faith ! I. 
muſt ſee her return, 

Marianne, No, no, pray let us begone, think 
of this another time. 

Vapid, So I will—it will do for the fourth, 
tho' not for the fifth act, therefore my dear 
little girl come away, and we'll live and die 
together, | 

Marianne. Die together! 

Vapid. Ay © die all! dic nobly ! die like 
' Demigods !”  [Exeunt, 


K 2 Re-enter 
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Re-enter Lady Walrrok'r. 


Lady. Here, Mr, Vapid—here are thedrops !— 
what gone !—P'll follow my lord, and if he ſtill 
avoids me, I'll have done with them all for 
ever !—ruined by a writer of epilogues !—Oh! I 
ſhall burſt with diſappointment. [Exit. 
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SCENE An Apartment in NeviLLE's Houſe. 
(But not the ſame Room.) 
In the back Scene, Glaſs Doors with Curtains. 
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Enter Louiſa CounTner. 


Louiſa, Still in the ſame houſe, yet ſtill afraid 
to meet him! oh Neville! my ſuperiour in every 
thing; how can I hope for your forgiveneſs ? 
while you reveal'd an affection it had done you 
credit to deny, I concealed a paſfion I might 
have been proud to confeſs, 
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Enter V ap1D and MARIANNE. 

Marianne. Oh! Miſs Courtney ! my ſweet 
Miſs Courtney ! Mr. Vapid, here, has run away 
with me, and I am fo frightened for fear of Lady 

Waitfor't. 1 

| Louiſa. Yes, ſhe may well alarm you,—ſh 
has deſtroyed my peace for ever! but have you 
ſeen Mr. Neville? yet, why do I aſk? 

Japid. Seen Mr. Neville !—what ? does'nt 

he yet know you are in his lodgings. 
| | Louiſa, 
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Louiſa. No, and I hope never will—the mo- 
ment his brother returns, I ſhall ſet out for my 
uncle's, and perhaps never ſee him more. 

Vapid. And why not ſee him, ma'am ? 

Louiſa. Becauſe I cannot bear the ſight of one 
J have fo injured, 

Vapid. This'll do- mutual equivoque ! equal 
miſunderſtanding ! my own caſe exactly! 

Marianne. Your own caſe! Lord! you baſe 
man, have you got a young lady in your lodg- 
_— 
© avid. Ridiculous ! don't talk about young 
ladies at ſuch an awful—the very ſituation in my 
comedy! the laſt ſcene to a ſyllable !—here's an 
opportunity of improving the denouement. 


Enter PETER. 
Peter. Ma'am, my maſter is return'd—the 
occaſion of his delay has been a long interview 
with Mr. Willoughby,—he does'nt know yeu are 


here. 
Louiſa. Marianne excuſe me—you'll be ſafe 


from Lady Waitfor't here—indeed I'm very ill. 


Marianne. Nay—where are you going. 
Louiſa, Alaſs! any where to avoid him—fare- 
well ! and may you enjoy that happineſs I have 


for ever loſt. Exit. 


Marianne. Poor dear girl! I mus'nt leave her 
 thus—Mr. Vapid, we wont run away till ſome- 
thing is done for her. 
Vapid Go, — there's a good girl—follow her 
and comfort her. 
Marianne. I will—Lord! if they muſt be 
happy in bring friends again what muſt I be who 


make them 1o ? [ Exif. 
Japid. 
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Vapid. The picture before me! all from na- 
ture. — I muſt heighten his diſtreſs, for contraſt is 
every thing—Peter, not a word for your life. 


Enter NEVILLE, 


Nev. Vapid, I am glad to ſee you—any letter 
from my brother ? . 

Peter. None, ſir. 

Nev. Nor meſſage ? 

Peter, No, fir. 

Nev. Then I need doubt no longer tis evi- 


dent he avoids me—ctruel! ungenerous Flo- 
riville—{/eats himſelf. ) 


VariD (leaning over his chair.) 


Miſs Courtney will never ſee you again. 


Nev. I know it—too well I know it—that, and 
that alone, makes me determined to leave this 
country for ever. 

Vapid. You are unhappy then. 

Nev. Completely ſo. 

Vapid. Then ſtop—(fts by bim) ſhe was an 
angel, Harry. 

Nev. Ay: & divinity | 

Vapid. And then to loſe her. 

Nev. (riſing) Sdeath !—don't rorment me 
my griefs are already beyond bearing. 

Vapid. It will do he's as unhappy as I could 


Peter. I can hold no longer —ſir! 


Vapid. Huſh l- you d- d dog you'll ruin ths 
cataſtrophe. 


Peter. ] don't care—1'l tell him every thing— 


Vepidp 


ay Mr. Neville! 
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Vapid. You villain Ido you ever go to a 
play? do you ever {it in the gallery? 
Peter. Yes, fir, ſometimes. 
Vapid. Then know this is all for your good 
| you'll applaud 1 it ſome day or other you dog—curſe 
it, won't he have happineſs enough bye and bye 
What ?—you are going abroad Neville! 

Nev. Yes, for ever — farewell Vapid. 

Vapid. Farewell Neville good night 


Now for the effect, — Miſs Courtney is in the 
next room. 


Nev. What! 
Yapid. Miſs Courtney is in the next room, 
Nev. Louiſa! Is it poſſible ! 

Vapid. There's light and ſhade !—Yes, your 


brother brought her here, and the expects him 
to return every moment. 


| Nev. My brother! then *tis he means to 


marry her—nay perhaps they are already mar- 


ried —heavens ! 1 ſhall go wild. 


Vapid. Don't, don't go wild—that will ruin 
the denouement. 

Nev. No matter I am reſolved—Tll bid her 
farewell for ever—Vapid, tis the laſt favour I 


ſhall aſk of you—give her this (s letter) and tell 


her ſince I have reſented Willoughby's attack 
on her honour, I think I may be allowed to 
yindicate my own; tell her, great as have been 


my faults, my truth has ſtill been greater, and 
wherever I wander 


Vapid. Here's a flouriſh now Why you m if. 
underſtand — ſhe is not married, nor going to be 


married, 
Nev, Come, this is no time for Raillery, 
Vapid. 
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Vapid. Raillery !—why, I'm ſerious, —ſerious 
as the fifth Act —ſhe is now weeping on your 
account. 

Nev. Prythee leave fooling, it will produce no 
effect, believe me. 

Vapid. Won't it? it will produce a very great 
effect though believe me, zounds ! go to her, 
preſerve the unity of action, —marry her directly, 
and if the cataſtrophe does not conclude with 


ſpirit, damn my comedy, —damn my comedy .— 


thae s all, damn my comedy. 

Nev. Would to heaven you were 1n earneſt. 

Yapid. Earneſt ! why there it is now! the 
women, dear creatures, are always ready enough 
to produce effect but the men are ſo curs't un- 
dramatic,—g9 to her,—lI tell you, go to her— 
(V aP1D, ſhewing his common place book) Here 
is my Lord and your brother with him—come, 
go to the Lady—make as good an exit as you 
can—there—no flouriſhes—that will do. 


[NEVILLE exits, and VapID, flands aſide. 


Enter Lord SCRATCH and FLORIVILLE, 


Lord. That curſt dramatic maniac,—if I ſee 
him again— 
Flor. My dear uncle conſent to Harry's mar- 


riage, and depend on't he ſhall trouble you no 
more. 


Lord. I tell you again, fir, I will not. 


Flor, Will you give any hopes of future con- 
ſent ? 


Lord. By the word of a Peer, I will not. 
Vapid, 
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Japid coming forward, touching Lord Scratch on 
the Shoulder, and writing in com mon-place 


Book. 


Japid. Maſter Brook, let me perſuade you. 
Lord. Flames and firebrands, the fiend again. 


Vapid. Give conſent, and I'll give Neville a 


fortune—he ſhall have the—entire profit of the 
different plavs in which I intend to have the ho- 


nour of introducing yourſelf and the old Lady 


Hurlothrumbo. 

Lord. Oh! that \ not a Peer; ; if I was 
any thing elſe, but thank heaven, Louiſa 15 
more averſe to the match than myſelf. 

Vapid. Is ſhe? 

Lord. Yes, ſhe Knows his falſehood, and deſ- 
piſes him. 

Vapid. What! you are confident of it. 


Lord. Out of my way ſir, —I'll not anſwer 


you,—Vll go take her to town directly, out of 
my way, fir, 

Vapid. Stop you're wrong, Maſter Brook— 
ſhe's in that room. 

Lord. Where ?—behind me. 

Vapid. Yes—there—there (pointing) now 
for it what an effect? 


Lord opens glaſs doors, and diſcovers Neville 
kneeling to Louiſa. Marianne with them. 


Vapid. There Peter, theres! a cataſtrophe * 


Shakeſpear's invention nothing! applaud it you 


dog—clap, clap, Peter, clap. 
Lord. What are you at, you impudent raſcal, 
get out of the room. [Exit Prrrk. 
Vapid. I ſhould Os down may forget. 


Marianne. 
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74 THE DRAMATIST: 


Marianne. Lord ! he has a very bad ey 
I hope he won't forget our marriage. 

Nev. Oh! Louiſa, what am I to think ? 

Louiſa. That I have wrong'd thee, Neville! 
(embracing.) 

Flor. My dear Harry, let this be my apology 
for not having ſeen you before (giving him a pa- 


per) Miſs Courtney, ten thouſand joys, could I 


have found my brother, you ſhould have ſeen 
him ſooner. 


Nev. Why here is the deed of gift of half your 
eſtate. 

Flor. 1 know it, but ſay nothing—when you 
gave me money, five years ago, did I ſay any 
thing ?—no, I forgot it as ſoon as it was over, 
and ſhould never have recollected, at this moment, 
but for my Lord's Inhumanity.— Uncle I thank 
you—you have made me the happieſt man alive. 

Lord. Don't perplex me, what a compound of 
folly and generoſity ? 

Marianne. Uncle in-law, what are your feel- 


ings on this occaſion, as my aunt ſays ? 


Lord. Feelings! I never knew a Peer had 
any. 

1 Did'nt you? 

Lord. No; but now I find the contrary ; "the. 
gin to think I've a heart Ike other men,—it's 
better to atone for an error, than perſiſt in one 
therefore give me that deed, Neville—there, fir, 
(giving it to Floriville) do you think nobody has 
eſtates but yourſelf. —Lovuiſa and her fortune are 
your own Neville, and after my death you ſhall 
have all mine ; and now there's a curſt burden 
off my mind. 


2 Marianne. 


—— —— — — 


A COME DV. 75 


Marianne. Now you're a dear creature! and I 
Won't marry,—thart's what I won't without con- 
ſulting you. 


Lord. You marry! why, who ſhould you | 


marry ? and pray how came you here ? 
_ * Marianne. A gentleman run away with me, 
he is now in the room. 
Lord. In the room! what! Floriville ? 
Marianne. No, behind you, (pointing to 
Vapid, who is writing at a table.) 
Lord. Ghoſts, and ſpectres! my evil genius! 
Marianne. Come, my dear —hav'ni you al- 


moſt finiſned? 
(Varip ring.) 

Vapid. Ves, the denouement is complete, and 
now Mrs. Vapid, I reſign myſelf to love and 
vou. 

Marianne. Come, give conſent my Lord, my 
huſband will get money tho” I have none. 

Lord. None |! I dare ſay he can tell you, you 
will have twelve thouſand pounds in leſs than a 
year, : 

Yapid, That's a new incident! 

Marianne. Shall 1! then faith! Mr. Vapid, 
we'll build a theatre of our own ; you ſhall write 
Plays, and I'Il act them. 


Enter ExNul. 


Ennui. I've an idea; I give you joy Neville 
I mean to kill time by living ſingle, and 
therefore I hope the Lady and the borough may 
be _—— 

Marianne. Mr. Ennui, I hope you'll forgive 
me, and Sir Harry Huſtle, the fatigue we OC- 
caſioned you. 


Eunui. 
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76 THE DRAMATIST: 


Ennui. Law! aw—don't mention it—the very 
recollection makes me faint—in fact, my Lord, I 


juſt met one of Lady Waitfor't's ſervants, who 


tells me ſhe has left Bath, in a rage. 
Flor. J am afraid ſhe has eſcaped too eaſily. 
Lord. Oh ! never think of her, I can anſwer 
for her puniſhment being adequate to her crimes 
— Willoughby has told me all her ſchemes, and 
if ever I hear her name again, may I loſe my 


peerage, and dreſs like a gentleman. 


Ennui. My Lord—tve an idea. 

Vapid. Sir, I beg your pardon; but really if 
you have an idea, 1 will trouble you to ſpare it 
me for my comedy. 

Ennui, In fact, I don't comprehend, I have 


Japid. Oh! then 1 don't wonder at your 
having ideas. 
Lord. Oh! poor Fellow ! he's always talking 
about what he never has—Neville, my boy, 
may you be as happy as 1 am. | 
Flor. Ay, VII anſwer for his happineſs by my 
own —Miſs Courtney, notwithſtanding my bro- 
ther, I will “ ſtill live in your eye, die in your 
© lap—and be buried in your heart; and more 

e over I will ſtay with you both in England. 
Louiſa. Yes, Floriville, if you would behold 

pure, unſullied love, never travel out of this 

country. Depend on't, n 


F 


No IRR Climes fuch high Examples| pro, 

Of wedded Pleaſure, or connubial Love. OP = 
Long in this Land have Joys domeſtic gen, = 
Nurs'd in the Cottage—cheriſh'd on the Throne! 


THE END. 


\> 


EPILOGUE, 


Mritten by M. P. ANDREWS, Ei: 
And Spoken by LEWIS, 
In the CHARACTER of VAPED. 


After the Play, he advances, as if intending to Seal , and the 
Scene is dropped behind him. 


ADSO, I'm caught, the Wags have ſhut me out, 1 

G But why ? my Part's to ſcribble, not to ſpout. = 

I could write Epilogues for all who ſpeak *em, i 

But may my Play be damn'd, if I ean ſpeak 'em. 4 

* Die all, die nobly”—that's the Plan my Boys; 

Fun, Fire, and Pathos, Metre, Mirth, and Noiſe: 

To make you die with Laughter or the Hiccups, 

Tickle your Favourites, or ſmack your Tea-Cups, 

Vapid's the Man, have at you Great and Small, 

Here will I ſtand, and dramatize you all. 

Come forth my Javelin | pulls out @ Pencil] ſtrike th aftoniſh'd 
Town, | | 

Say, ſhall I cut you up, or write you down ? 

Nay, never tremble Gents ;—or ſlink away, 

"Tis what the Authors ſuffer every day: 

Stop that thin Jemmy in the Thickſet Coat, 

Him with the Towel underneath his Throat; 

If ſo tied up, he plays— the willing Fool, 

I'll hang him up at once to ridicule: 


Perhaps 
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EPILOGUE. 


Perhaps 'twill help to keep the Lobby quiet, 

And fave it from his nightly Noiſe and Riot. 

And you, my little Madam, in the Bonnet, 

Don't flinch, I'll have you down depend upon it ; 

While thus ſo furbelow'd a Screen you keep, 

Not one behind can get a ſingle Peep ; 

»Sblood, when my Play appears, what Work ther'e'll be ! 

What an overflowing Houſe, methinks I ſee ! 

Here, Box-keeper, are theſe my Places? No, 

Madam Van Bulk has taken all that Row ; 

Then P11 go back—yon can't—you can, ſhe fibs, 

Keep down your Elbows, or you'll break my Ribs; 

Zounds, how you ſqueeze! Of what do you think one 
made 1s ? 

Is this your Wig? No, it's that there Lady's. 

Then the Side-Boxes, what delightful Rows! 

Peers, Poets, Nabebs, Jews, and *Prentice Beaux. 

Alderman Cramp, a gouty rich old Cit, 

With his young Bride, ſo lovingly will ſit ; 

While a pay Rake, who ſees the happy Pair, 

A Bliſs ſo wonderful reſolves to ſhare; 

He whiſpers, Madam, you've a charming Spouſe, 

So neat in Limb, and then ſo ſmooth in Brows. 

Sir, I don't underſtand you.—What ſay, Dove? 

Nothing, my Duck—T'd only dropp'd my Glove. 

To morrow, at the Fruit Shop, will you come? 

At Twelve o' Clock Lord, Sir, how you preſume ! 

Who's that ſcroudges? You ſhan't ſhove my wife, ; 

{ ſhove her! A good Joke, upon my Life. 

Leave him to me; how dare you thus to treat me: 

J care do any thing, if you'll but meet me. 

Me, meet a Man ! I ſheu'd'nt have thought of you; 

At Twelve indeed! I can't get out till Two. 


'Then 


EPILOGUE. 


Then all the Parties; whether pleas'd or not, 
Turn towards the ſtage, and muſe upon the Plot; 
To catch the Author at ſome That or Therefore, 
And praiſe or damn him without why or wherefore. 
If ſuch Friends cheriſh, or ſuch Foes aſſail, 
Who knows, even my Comedy may fail : 

Should then my writing, prove but time miſpent, 
O, may I act to pleaſe, and Pm content. 
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